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PRE FAC E

9^HE great popularity, and steadily increasing demand for " Silver Song," have induced the author and
vaJ publisher to add eighteen pages of tlie choicest of Sunday-school Songs, enlarging the book to one hundred and

ninety-two pages, and also to provide new plates throughout, from clear diamond type, and new and handsome
title pages. In fact, every attraction that experience could suggest has been added to improve the work; and we
now offer to the Christian Public "New Silver Song," earnestly hoping that this gift to the children may be as a

" Lamp and a guide to their feet," leading them with the many others who—as the superintendents of various

schools tell us—" have expressed their love for Jesus and joined the church, their conversion of which is attributed

to the influence of the beautiful songs sung in the Sunday-school."

The words are a choice feature in a Sunday-school work, and the author has used only such as breathe a

spirit of true devotion. These have been wedded to fresh and beautiful melodies, harmonized in a plain but care-

ful manner.

The book is not the result of a half year's study, but of a life-time devoted to the best interests of the Sunday-

school, and the author has labored to give it the impress of a soul overflowing with love for the cause to which it is

devoted.

With each song, we pray the accompanying influence of the Holy Spirit, to lead the children into the clear

light of gospel truth, and finally home to the city of the " New Jerusalem" whose light is Jesus; where they

shall " Behold the Lamb," and hear the " Loved Ones gone Before," " Singing round the Throne " in that

" Glorious Kingdom."

Copyright Notice.—The words and music of nearly every piece in this book are secured by copyright, and

therefore no person has a right to use either words or music, for any purpose whatever, without first obtaining

permission from the publisher.

December, 1872.

r.i ErTiMTVprn at fthnkt.in tvit: rorynnv. civcivvati.

Entered according to Act of Congress, A.D. 1872, by W. W. Whitney, in the Office of the Librarian of ( < >ncr< ss, .it Washington; 1



KPHI SILVER SONG.

y
Trxoa.

THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Chant.) W. A. OGDEK.

i
*-5^

our Father who urt in hi-jvcn. hallowed
ALT<).

be thy Dame;

o
Give us tliis day our .

lOPBAKO.
dal • ly bread,

I* *
And lead us not Into tcmptatiou, but deliver

It ASS.

2: ' zsr

us from evil:

om
i^i• * o

Thy kingdom pome, thy Mill Ik- done on |
earth. ,ius it is in ,

hinven

m i as? • —a
And forgive us our trespasses, as we torsive .

^
| those who trespass a- gninstas;

"2

•>
For thin.- is tin' kingdom, and tbe i owcr, and Ihe

—* *-
glory, f.>r - ever and I A-

I
men.

I r L r II-0 4-

Motb.—This is to be eli Sabbath m rning, at opening of

«
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"Words by Mrs. H. E. BROWN.

Spirited.

WE ARE COMING. Musie by W. A. OGDEN

gtr. jj^^J
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1. We are coming, we are coming, Blessed .Te- bus, at thy cull: In the dew-v time of morning; Ere tit

'

§Pj^-

dark

i£E <^=£i h e^ei fcM
3S-*—#-

rk-'ning shadows fall. We are coming, blessed Sav-ior, With our willing hearts and true, Out of

'<)- rr v—y-K , < * • m J J ^ ^ J ^ ^« ^ "J M m m 4 v n

ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion, Out of ev - 'rv clime and hue We are com i'W. we nr.-

We are com-ing, we are com-ing, Blessed



WE ARE COMING. Concluded.

A A
:'>
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ini Bless-i J. - bus, ut thy call; tn :!u-

thy call; We i ta-ing, >\ m-iug, Bless-eii Jc - sus, ut thy call; Wi

'

-
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4ew - - y timeof morn • tag, Era the dark • - 'Ring shadows full.

coming, we of morning, We i coming, wes e coming, Ete the dark'nkig shadows fall

II
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- M •
» »

:*' Jl

We are singing, Ring.

Bon ;s of gladn •- as we pass

For thy love. In us distilling

Like thephowen upon the grass

For the home In hcavi pn paring

Tn receive bur weary feet

;

For thy smiles, our pathway cheering

Songs af praises we repeat. Cho.

Wr are coming, we are i omlng,

8p ling onward to thy throne,

Where in majesty thou'rt waiting,-

Waittngffo receive thine <>« n.

Out of every tribe and nation,

\\ e are gathering at thy cull.

For thy glorious coronation,

JesUS, Savior. LOrd of nil. I B I



6 THE BETTER WAY.
.% nilanlr.

W. A. OGDEX.
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1. There's a bet - ter way of go - ing, There's a light-er load to bear. Than the heav-y, grievous bur -den
2. There's a voice for - ev - er sounding, In the wear-y pil - grim's ear ; Voice of ten - der-est com-pas-sion,
3.

'• Cast on me your heav • y bur-den, Cast on me your loads of care ; I in-vite you, I en - treat you-

-*•-*- M^r rr L . u 1» t» X \x

-O- *—*%mr+

fetEfe
(iioicrs.
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*
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That so man - y of us wear. Cast your care on Je - - - sus
Framing sweetest words of cheer.

All your burdens I will bear." Cast your care on Je - sus, Cast your care on Je

V V V V

;"ast your

Cast vour care

care on

on Jesus,

J_ J \ t r r
-^ S355** -S--

*
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§*-g rrr
; :
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Je sus, Cast your care on Je - - - sus. He will your bur - den bea
Cast your care on Je - sus, Cast your care on Jc - sus, Cast your care on Sim, He will your bur - den bear.

%?
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ROUND THE THRONE OF GLORY.
'I l>i|«Till <>.

Music bj
Vt. A im.M.N

•W* «U ,:| . ,* M I

1. 'Round the throne ot glory, Happy children throng;
i Robes of snowy whitei-ness, Beautl-ful and ran-:
.. Sow tho .skillful fingers Sweep the golden lyre;

I. Children now so - jouming in a. world of sin,

An 1 redemption's sto - ry, Wake the harp* and song.
Crowns of coolant brightness, Such those children wear.
Sol a barp-er lin-gers In that ransomed choir.
From your fol-lies turn-iug, Strive to en - ter in.

! 2S

-• • • •
~*±'~

On the ver-dant mountain, By the shin-ing stream;
Safe from death, bereavement, Sorrow, and the grave,
Voic-es Bweet-ly blending With the tune-ful string.

Let your young afTec - tions 'Bound your Savior twine.

Oh, the liv-ing fountain ! Je-sus is their theme.
Saf.- from sin's enslavement. Victory's palm they wave.
To the throne ascending, Praise the heavenly kim;.

And 'mid heaven's attractions, Ve ~h.il! sing and shim .

' —0 m I * •

*>..>
I

"' ~
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•
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• IIORIS
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-'

Children, hap-py children! By thecrys-tal stream: Sing-trig with the an - gels ; Je - sus is their theme

± ± ± ± ± ,~, g ft ±^. t
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8 Words by \V. O. CDSHDJG. CHILDREN'S RALLYrNG SONG.
Words and Music from " L'ttle Power," by permission.

Music by GEO. B. LOOMIS

ids—J.- ^ + *T £•—^ftf?- =fe=
s ^ ^ b I

Lord; Ral

-^ £—ft—> 4 • J^—ft—

^

*-i

—

* . 4 4 . » 0.4-

round the roy - al en -sign, 'Tis the ban-ner of your God ; Come and be the Say - tor's chosen, Come nud

»'•
.
••• 4-^-4 4 ' P f-

i^^r^rr w

I^SPS^^ ^SEE^E33^^ "/9 II

join the hap - py band. Who are marching liome to greet each Oth • er in the shin - tng land.

mmt
* • £±£

3L
£±£

^-r~rc"TT^ 111 | II



CHILDREN'S RALLYING SONG. Concluded. 9

Ral - ly ! children, ral - lyl Join the hap-py band, Marching home to greet each oth - ei in the shining land;

?:•?* H !:
? :=?*

• « # . » -*-•-+

g p^ p p? B l

*fe
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s
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SWire7np7:Ji.fi3:3fcyjB
Kii • ly ! children, ral - ly

!

-py band, Marching home to greet each oth-er In the shining land.

• B r * B » i ii:l i n « iB* b b • f b -• ? * ;-#—r^-B-*- : • <?—n

u & 1/ *r

rallj ' rally! rally!
For we want you nil to come;

This is u iiy the Savior told us,
In his kingdom there was room;

For he wanti you all to meet him.
He will guide you with his hand,

\;> I will bring you Bafely through the
I langers, to the shining land.

Rally I children, rally, etc,

Idren, rolls 1 rally! rally!
the standard of the Lord ;

For the world Is full of evil things,
lo tempt you from the road;

Come ana own youi i\l and Savior,

Come and choose bim for your King;
Come and seek the way u> glory,
Where the holy angels Bing

Rally, children, rally, etc.

Children, rally! rally! rally!
Oh, we want you all to come!

Trll the i>oor, and sad, ami lonely,
That there 'till Is room, is room.

For the shining bands are waiting
To enroll your name with theirs,

And the faithful ones thai love you.
Offer up unci- islng pr lyers.

Rally ' children, rally, etc.



10 GLORIOUS KINGDOM. W. A. OGDEX.

fel*=*mm^m^ ; ^ ^
1. There is

2. in

3. in

The ehil
">. Gome, all

a
that
that
dren
who

glo - rious
glo - rious
glo - rious
of that

love that

king
king
king
king
kin

dom,
dom,
dom,
dom,
dom,

A king - dom
Is built a
Anil on that
A - round that
That kiug-dom

bright and fair;

throne of gold,
throne of gold,
glo - rious throne,
bright and fair;

V
And man - y lit -

Its or - na - ments
There reigns the bless -

Have palms and crowns
Come, give your hearts

tie

are
ed
of
to

in

•

thai

m

glo •

•

rious

m

king

•

- dom

!

£
That
0-

kins

£
dom,

£
king

£
dom.

a

for - ev cr bright

•

and Fair.
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Words by AXBERTINE.

,, * I ii .1.11 IK

THE UNSEEN LAND.

#-

'here Is a land the eye hath not

3t

by J. C. Mi RB \
11

d *-
-N—K v

*-*** -0—0— —#—•

—

0-

1. There is B

j. The Baints nr

:.. imr sails are

i th(

1 iii

-.
I for that

not seen, And mortal hath nev - .r trod, Where beautiful beings who
of white, Are ringing the glad new song; And rivi rs oi love tuitl

heavenly land, The boatman will row us •'
i Uid soon will our bark

S S V S S N

£
£=*

. . 1 S-M-

HlOlil . if

ne'er knew sin, Are chant-ing the praise ol God.

(.•lad iii. - light In - Vite the an - gel - ic throng.

i en strand, On the oth-er and bet ter shore.

\-

%

"» s

Oh,

Oh,

that land, thai

ind

that land, etc.

—0—\
8

2 '
, -0T-

4—0- m ^0—

ti - ful land

/ / 1=£

5 f

dwell -cth In light the an i; Foi wiped a - way

S \ \ N S^

m 5=P=
* * ,_~^

:
000
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12 WHO'LL BE FOR JESUS?

p
S.N

*m
-N—h-i-

~d d d~
: *=fcr£#^t^^^

Arranged and partly
composed by W . \. i >

-J rV -N :

:

1 * d d d

1. Onward, press onward, the great command, Who'll be the first to join our band ? Who from the snares of th<

2. Onward, still onward our way pur - sue, Work - ing with zeal and four -age too; Bearing with patience the

3. Onward, press onward, the prize is sure. If we uu-to the end en -dure; Je - sus has promised a

1 \ i r> r> i i

S;g7^?=g_?-P 1 U I I

'
~zr ~<£t~* * * * *—* * *

* # A
-#—#~ +±

% -&-
d -d d d

-&-

-J—^- -/—>- ->—V— -V—

V

<*|:

world will fly, And prove the joys that will nev-er die? Who'll be for Je - sns ? Who '11 be for Je - sus?

ills we mest, 'Tis t^rief that makes our joys more sweel

crown of life, If we eon - quer in the strife.

*-^f 5 J- rP fff 1%

^g*=-£
J v

-«>-

-£>" "£¥
5^f

aL^M^^^^^^^a
Pi

Who will the Savior's banner bear? Who'll be for Je-sus? Who'll be for Jesus ? Who will theSav - ior's banner b iai

0-r0ryrr*z

v—>-
* *

V~V-



THE BRIGHT FOREVERMORE. W. A OGDEN. 13

:.
• 1*

i. iuere I

L"H i

li a- i

:. u

JJ^J • o . 4 4 4

') »* m

land, u Min • ny land, Whose skies arc ev • ct bright, Where eve-'ning shad-ow;
ii clime, ii -1 clime. Be-yond lite's nar - row sea, Where ev - 'ry storm i-

u home, a glo - ri.m* home, \ heaven - ly* mail - sion fair; And those we loved ^>

to leave these fad - ing scenes, That glide so qniek - lv_ i>v; And join the shin-ing

. . . ~ ?= *
fefej

t :: ': CtU : : :
i: m

n.v - i-r iall. The Sav • ior is its light

i to rest, There let nur trcas-ure be.

fond - ly here, Will '..•.! ua wel-come there,

host .i bore, Where joy can ncv-er die.

Ii the cross we meek ly bear, Then the

>
£=* a •

i » *a •

*-H —I

—

ii the cross

*
5

meek - ly N ar

• l: II

s

Town we shall wear, When we dwell

: ; j f^
a-mong the fair, In the bright tor - ev - er-more.

^ — —\ r • ^
*

"
.

^-i.lil-pii crown-' Lwcdw U o in Hi'.' the tdir. In the bright tor - ev - er-i
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Words by A. A. W.

IHodcrato.—-h-N -N—N-

"A KISS FOR A BLOW.

:*zz*^ 3E£££ £ ^^s• ^

\V. A.

r-K—N «Em£H3 3=^= J=$^ 1~4 4 4 4 4—4
z>
*

I. What makes little children so happy and good, And banishes tempers both naughty and rude? Jt is the sweet maxim we

,^-^-A^-^
^li^lis

C1IOBUS. . ^= £=*

very well know, Of always returning "A Kiss for a Blow !" "A Kiss . . for a Blow!" "A Kiss . . . for a

"A Kiss for a Blow !" "A Kiss for a Blow !" We'll ever return "A

^1=? f f ¥=^
' •
-v—j—j——it-

+-.J?-

v^-^-r

Blow !" Through the journey of life, as on-wnrd we go, We'll ev - er re-turn them " A Kiss for a Blow

Kiss for a Blow

£«* -*-pt
jtjtJt-

In each stage of life, e'en from infancy's years,
To manhood's last step in this valley of tears,
rhere'snaughtwhich can yield us such pleasure below.
As always returning "A Kiss for a Blow !" Cho.

Though men should condemn us, and call us bat fools.

Vet still wc must love them, and pray for their souls ;

v v V
Through this journey of life, as we patiently go,

We ever will render "A Kiss for a Blow !" CHO.

1 Should anv assail us in deed or in word,

Oh then let us act like our meek, patient Lord
;

Who e'en in the depths of the bitterest woe,

Returned in his anguish "A Kiss for a Blow !" CHO.



SOI.O.

§£4^3
DON'T YOU HEAR THE ANGELS SING?

4'IIORI S. SOI.O.
A. N. JOHNSON I.',

• -

. -* .-5—LJ— a i -.--_»r=tazf._=zqi_ I

i Do n't you hear the an - gels sing,

i. Do n't you hear the wa - u-rs Bow,

:;. Do n't you hear the heaven-ly song,

By the shin-log rlv - er? Lil - tes white, and n>*- .-^ bring

In the shin-ing rlv - er'.' E'er u -bund - ant, crys-tal, el

By the shining riv - er? Song, and harp, and gold - en string

—Q-m 3<Z
'I

•

1
< Mill! 1 > „.

ih ', • : ^"rh— -s —
i P—

I

» .

a—1—
i—« »— *

1 —N,—
•

.

These are iiurs

:

foi (V cr. These are In

—#

—

the set -

0>-

ter land. Where with rap

—«

—

- tun-

These lire ours for - ev er. "soft - ly past the TCI - dant shore Glides the oil • Low i

These are ours for - ev er. ih, the fra - grant hap - py land, Where with rap tun-

5=i

—
±- £ £ £ 0- £

S3 m . m
1, r ' • • * *
' » • • 3 * . m 0— • W ^ !*•(* i* ___*

*

,

,
- r. F n F

*

»

/ ^ 1 '

. f

s^ifc £ ^r

we shall stand, Crowned with flowers, irn • ni"r - tal, rare! These are

ev - er more, Shore and cryB tal wave we view) These are

ours

ours

for

for

'
> , =S= » 000 _»_. I

S ::

ev

we shall stand, Flowers, and sWeanr, an*J Brown, and harp' These are ours for - ct

ft

ei

.

er.

" 3
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SOMETIME ILL SHINE. Woks â Music by w. T. GIFFE
2«1 lime.1st 1 1 111. .

f • -#

I am looking to-night at the stars so bright, And I fancy I '<! like to be there;
They are lighting the sky in their orbits so high, (Omit.) Ami they 're sending theit light rtmvn hi re

* •!&• '
-P- » *-

• • • •

pmm^fmm^^if^^^^ , -. \

Those beautiful orbs that an' shining so high. Are lighting the world as it's racing by. And they're sending their light so bright and try

•^ . L. . . f-f-ffg^
F£ ^ J

il -m—m—0t-

tv ni«»Rrs.

• » -*- *=£=¥T~i j~j^fc^ ^fei=^S 2: *•
--#•

That, methinks sometime I may shine there too. Some - lime I '11 shine. Some-time 1 11

£m #
* I3T-

? w '
I

»—#- T~JZ^1V^j+ML
-»

—

m—#- -

Sometime I '11 shine, Sometime 1 '11 shine. Sometime I 11 shine. Soma



SOMETIME LL SHINE. Concluded.

I T
* #

;

shine, SOIMI i ".: shine

mm: .

17

. II

m 3=3=

Some - timi' I may shim- there !<•

m ii

time

—f
1 r

may shine there too.time I '11 shine, Some time ['11 ahine, Sometime I'll shine, Some i

. The earth robed in green hath their beaut]

And responds to the rail of seers :

wiuleold Time iii big flight, If telling to-night

riie -lory of old, old years,

How the glory of God was revealed on earth

By the stars that were Bhining hi .J. mi-,' birth ;

Lnd those orbits of light in heaven's own blue,

A rr saying to me 1 may shine there too. I'll"

PRAYER. 7s. W. A. OGDEX.
XI., „

l»=**'
I. IH^ssea Jesus, meek and mild Stoop to hear a little child ; At thy feet I come to pray ; Savii -way.

: :n""p Jr_- jjl
.' r.ik«' away my load "f -in.

Make in,' clean and pur'' « it'iii

reach me all I need tw know

.

n« my shepherd hi n i.. low.

. m> childhood may 1 U-

nth meek -; hiri' like thet
;

Help me every sin to leave.

1 est thy loving heart 1 grie> • -

4. Tender Jesus, thou didst call

To thine arms (lie children small

:

ixi : 1 come, and humbly pray,

savior, i ..-1 me D< li .nwiy.



18 HILLS OF HEAVEN. Krom "Song Garland.'
J. W'.M. SUFFERN.

pfe=£
Earnestly.

uv; .
_!
^=£

1. There are hills ho - yond tin- val • ley, Where tin.' riv .in flowers are

blooming Un-der-neath a eloud-lesy sky : There the state - ly palms are sway-ing, In the soft and balm-y

t^t =£ ^ tX4^- 0- -0- -0- -0- -0- ' -0- *- -0-
-I 1 P P |-fe* ! h= U (»-

:|*_«_£_*-4*-:£=£= ^ i> y»

I 1 1 1 S
I •~>r

=£ ^ ^^3=3=S=&

niomv s ,.mm^m
breeze. Birds of Par - it -disc are sing - ing, From the ev - er ver-dant trees. on the hills, a- cross the

P-

-y—y-
-a 1 B ! »

1 V V £-W 1 • 1 W hJ (d-y—y—y-



HILLS OF HEAVEN. Concluded. 19

: * \
* '*

S N

* ; i i
s : « it

§i

er, There the wear - y hearts find rest,

'

In a Sav- tor's love for-ev - er, On his

P=^r*=
-V—V-

p »
-^-g-

k in<l and faithful breast

, .
-0- *- -*- -s-

a II

, On those hills beyond the river.
Is our Heavenly Father's throne:

And tiit- brightucssof that city,
Mortal eye hath never know

( ill, its gatl 3 arc shining brig
In the never-fading •lay.

for the sunshine i* eternal.
And can in \ el pass away.

S I <> n

Ingcls walk the golden pathway,
in their How lug robes ol vWiite,

Vnd (heir crowns arc gleaming brighter
Than thestars we see at night.

Oh, the songs that they are singing,
\~ tin •>• bow before the Kin;;,

While they strike tin-ir silver harp-strings,
Till tin sweet, glad echoes ring.

CLARK'S GROVE

While we walk along the valley,
We may sometimes gain a view

i it the hills beyond the river.

Underneath the arching blue
if iiar Footsteps never falter

In the path that should be tr..d

W • may one day claim a dwelling
In the i ity oi our I.

W. A. 0.

S'.'i
i^

heard
• line

e '

the
to—
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*

lit .1 SOS
Je • bus i- I
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I.av

I

down your
found in

wear - y
hi in a

head, lay
rest - Ine

down
place, And

on
he

your Sav
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20 JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN VV. A Oi.DK.N
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JERUSALEM, THE GOLDEN. Concluded. 21

Je ni . si; - l.'i,, ih" i_c< >I . I - <'i], Mi- thinks each flower thai
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<0O From "Song Garland,'"^ by permission. EVERGREEN MOUNTAINS OF LIFE.
J. WM. Sl'FFF-RN.
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1. There's a hind faraway, 'mid the stars we are told, Where they know not the sorrows of time ; Where the pure waters wander thro'

3. Our grace can not soar to that heautiful land, But our visions have told of its hliss ; And our souls by the gale from its

3. Oh, the stars never tread the blue heaven at night. But we think where the ransomed have trod ; And the day lover smiles from its
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val - leys of gold. And life is a pleasure sub - lime,

gar - den are fanned, When we faint in the desert of this.

pal - are of light. But we feel the bright smile of our God.

'Tis the land of our God. 'tis the home of the soul, Where the

And we sometimes have longed for that holy repose, When "iir

Weare traveling homeward through changes and gloom. To a

ages of splendor eternf

ire torn by

kingdom where plea

life.llyroll. There the way-weary traveler reaches his goal. On the evergreen mountains of

spirits were torn by temptations ami woes : And we've drank from the tide of the river that flows From the evergreenjmountains of life.

us u res eternally bloom, And our guide is our glory that shines thro' tin- tomb. From theevergrecn mountains of life.: tomb
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SABBATH BELLS. Contributed by C. T. DONDOKE. 23
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Do you heai the Sab-bath bells? Do you know tit

2. All * air i~ hushed and ho - ly. On h chime the Sab-bath bells Us -
1 the

::. They lire t. 11 lug, ev - er tell - tag, Of the love of God - deat Son . How he left his

i. Now, while Sab- :

. mi bella are chim-ing, We will send our si • lent praj i i Thro' the blue and
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5weet -t>> ry. That their pleasant i him - ju- Wi in lit - tie chil - droll. long ing

won - drolls sto - ry, That their pleasant chim-ing tells. n are lit - tie,

Fa - tin r's dw< 11
- ing. And to mii - ful earth came do\» n. We ;.I lit - tie, etc,

arch • ing heav - en, To our Father's dwell • ing thei We air lit - tie, n
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To be taught the way to thei . We would serve thee, bli sed Je - sus, And from all that's wrong wouli
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24 BRIGHT MORNING HOUR. GEO. B. I.OOMI.-v

1. T.i Him who dwells a - bove, Be - yowl each shin - ing star,

.. He knows our si - lent thoughts, And all we wish or do:

:;. What - e'er we do each day, God's an - gel writes it down;

tter

Where an - gels sing his

Though dark-ness round us

To tlu.se who watch and
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lil't our hearts in song. And praise the won - dirous power, To whom all worlds be- long

words un - true, \\n - kind; And help us day by day Thy truth to keep in mind.

his sweet will o - bey, In that bright world, I know. I shall be blesl al - waj
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COME TO THE SAVIOr. TO-DAY. w • irds and Music by oc
W. A OGDEN. ^°
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i ome to the 8av - ior, chil-dren, to-day; Je • sua in - vites you, hoar ami o - bey ; Here in Jds woid he's

- \i fer the chll-dren," oh, hear bin Bay, "1 am the Life, the Light, and the Way!" Jeans commands you.

. i oma in the 8av - ior, he is your/ruml. Ha will bus • taiu you, ho will de-fend! Ami he win save you
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ii you fho way; Come to the Savior, come; Far and nide we'll send his praise a - long. All the world shall

do not de-lay, Come to the Savior, come!
nihil lii'.- shall end, Come i" the Savioa, comeH
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sns can save you, save you to-day: Come to

75"

the Sav - ior, come.
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LABORING FOR JESUS.

if
teM ±

Words an* Music by W. A. OGDEN.
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1. We lire lit - tie chil-dren, In the Sab - bath School, La - bor - ing for Je - sus, This shall be our rule.
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Ev ^ - cry Sab - bath morn - ing, with our teach - ers dear, In our plae - es we '11 ap - pear.
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La-bor-ing for Je - sus ! Work-ing for the Lord! Toil-ing in his vine-yard, We his voice have heard.
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m
LABORING FOR JESUS. Concluded.

c • pt^t:
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[|o "ill kiml ly lead us with lii> might -y hand Bare
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J We arc little soldiers, fighting for our King
;

While we march to conquest, loud his praise shall ring,

While we wear hia armor, we will boldly sing

Pralsea to bis holy name. Cho.

ly to the heavenly land.

27
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3 v e are little tray'lers, journeying b< low,

To ilmt happy land where all good children go;

Soon we'll teach our home where there's n<> pain or »i e,

And where Borrows never come. Cho.

REST. S. M. W. A. i I.

nd, Rest for the weary soul? T were vain the ocean depths to i pierci to either poll

> 2

e> s
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I
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j The worl 1 ' an ui •

The bllft for which we sigh :

•Ti- not the whole of life to live.

Not '• to die.

oi tears,

There Is a life above,

I'nmeasured by lh( flight of years,

And all that life Is love



>'ot too fast

SING, YE MOUNTAINS.
s

W. A '

1. Music, sweet music, from an -gels a - hove, Tender - ly mur - mur-ing low; I'ar - don and peace from our
Send the glad tidings o'er land and o'er sea, Joy to tl« cap - tive pro - claim

;
Hope to the dy- ing, sal-

2. Wand'rer, return to the por-tals of light, Mourner, no long- er re - pine; Come to the fountain, so
Courage, ye fearful, hy sor-row oppressed, Sol-diers, be val - ianl and brave; Mar - i - ner, see, there's ;i
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mountains w it li gladness,
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Joy to the captive pro- claim; Hope to the dying, sal • vation is free, Hope thro' Im-man - u - el's name
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"
i -.,,> uato nut, otl ye thai labor an- 1 art heavy fad* ». and I will gioe yon nwf.*'
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nif, pnni'*, ye that labor, And heavy burdens bear; Come, come, to thc8av-ior, Onbimcaet all yourcare;

Hear ye that have sorrow, And have n<> hope be-low, Hope, hope, ye may bur-row, And rest from i v - ery woe
;

Mat, i$it, Ut -jde children, To hita who bids yon-come, rhe 8av - lor will take you To hi- c- u-r - na] home;
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will sure-ly save you, He will sure-ly bless; Come, come to the Sav - tor, And be will give you rest

-u>- waits to com - fort Those who tra - ly mourn; Come, come to theSai i»>r. He all your sins hath borne

in- will sns-taln you with bis might-y band, Ami safe-ly will lead you Home to his bright land

me to the Sav - tor, Come, come to the Sav - lor. Come, come to the Sav-ior, And he will give you rest



30 THE EDEN ABOVE. Words and Music written expresslv for
Silver Song by W. W. WHITNEY.
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All our tri - als and pains will be o'er, .

All the good who have passed on be - fore, .

The children whose voic - es on earth are still.

D. S. We shall rest ev - er - more in his love. . .

When we en -

We shall meet
Now sing

in that beau -
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bove.
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In the E den a - bove. In the K - - - - den a - bove'.

In the beau - ti - ful, beau- ti - ful E - den a - bove, In the beau-ti - ful, beau-ti-ful E - den a -bove.
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! LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 31
Words and Music by W. A. OGD

1th f>iM or.

1 to tell the sto - ry, Of unseen things a-bove, Of Je-susandhis glo-ry, Of Jc - sus and bis love.
love to tell the sto - ry. It doth my soul iin -bne With love so pure and ho-ly, With hope so strong and true.

I the sio-ry, 'Tis beauti-ful to me, it raised my soul from bondage, it sel my spirit fre<

I....- to till the sto -ry, Tin- one i>i (:il-v:i - ry. in Jr nun Krt\£ of tilury. Who died, in lavetbr

* *

me.
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I love to tell the st.>-ry. >" mer-d-ful t" me, And when 1 rise to glo - ry, Its theme my song shall be
! love to teH the sto-ry, I know it »n bo well; it Bib my soul with glo-ry, When I thai Btorj

I dove to tell the sto-ry, Thai I bo oft re-peat, And when eaoh time I tell ii» To me it sounds more sweet
And when we meet (©sever So more—in heaven above, 1 '11 -~i 1 1 s-; the praise Ibrev-er, Of Jesus and bis lovc«
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I love to tell the story, The sweet and wondrous storj 01 Jesus King of Glory, Who died osvCal-va • ry.
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32 Won]-., by Rev. W. II. T. MARO-HING ON TO CANAAN.
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1. Fling out our bun- nor to the breeze. Its folds gleam one by one; We'll bear it on through northe u

2. Our Cap-tain is a tower of might, His name makes foes to flee; He but - ties oil • ly for hi

3. Dark Sa - tan's host must sink in pain, And pass to s-ha-des of night, For Christ, our King, on earth mi
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seas, Ami 'neath the trop-ic sun. The flag we bear is bathed in blood, our arms shirre bright tnd
right, And Christian lib - er - ty. Christ is his name, his ban - ner high bloats wide O'er alt flu-

reign, And sway the world a - right. Then onward press, thou might-y host. Led on by Ju - lah's
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fair. We on-ward press through tire and Hood, Our foes we do not fear. Wi '11 masvh
world, And far be-yohTd the stel - lar sky, It free - ly waves un-furled. We 're marcmm! on
Lord, Pro-claim re • demp lion to the lost, Sal - va - tion through the word.



MARCHING ON TO CANAAN. Concluded. 33

Co hi. hi. We'll march u< Ca - naan, Well march to Ca-naan, Our Bov - ior leads the way.

< u - naan, We're marching on to Ca • naan, We 're marching on to Ca-naan, OurSav- ior leads the way.
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Thin earth, he cries, Is not my place, I [Omit seek ii iy piai In

H '.\% % '—I*-

D.C. The land of rest, the saint's de- light, The
p • ^ • 1

heaven prepared for

Pine.
h<&——#

—

c- r-
j—___

r- J —•— I A ' & II

heaven. A < •ollll

5

• try

*

fi 3*-

fir from 11 -

—•—
t«i sights V<i.

f-

-a

oh, by

#

=r*=^ ^
faith IO -

II

t»-TV
fV f° '"•""Vp 1 1 -&- B <BT » # >5> z, » <i- t 1

1

•J' >B • O \ c 1 1 U

—

L. L IIg * B
J

* -»

—

—F— &r—

1

*

—

h r
u



34 SPEAK FOR JESUS. \V. A OGDEN.
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Chil-dren, let us speak for Je - sus, Tell the world his power to save:

If the flame of zeal is bura-ing, If it glow front heart to heart,

We must live and work for Je-sus; What-so - e'er we find to do

He who Rave his life our

In the bless - ed cause of

In the vine-yard of our
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BEAUTIFUL LAND ON HIGH. W. A. OGDEN. 35

i rhen
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ful land
ful land
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on high
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on high
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mi high
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mi high
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on high

To its glo-ries I fain would By;
Ishallen-ter it by and by;

'j"
1
1. -11 why should 1 fear to 4ie .

And my kin-dred its bliss en -joy;
And though oft hero I w< p and Bigh;

(in high ! v i i r. we ii'V'T sh ill say " Good-bye

When by sorrows pressed down i

with friends hand in hand, 1 11

Since death is the way t-,

Methinks 1 now sec how tin y'ro
My Je-fi us hath said that no

;" Where over tlie riv - er, we're

,.s
; ;

p^ua A+—fi—*. ^
« lllll.'l s
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36 SINGING ROUND THE THRONE. Words and Music bv
W. A OGDEN.
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tie chil-drcu sing - ing round the throne, In 8iat heavenly lend, In that heavenly hind : They are
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singing round the bright eternal throne. The great white throne of God. We shall meet them in their bright eternal home.We will
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2. Th 'Ti' are angels, happy angels round the throne.
In that heavenly land, in that heavenly land :

They are happy round the bright, eternal throne,
The great white throne of God. Cho.

:;. We are little children, striving for the throne,
In that heavenly land, in that heavenly land ;

We lire striving for that bright, eternal throne,
The great white throne of God. Cflo.

4. We are marching onward, marching to the throne.
In that heavenly land, in that heavenly land

;

Come and join us in our journey to the throne,
The great white throne of God.

Chorus for last verse only.
We will gather in our bright, eternal home

;

We will shout his praises round the " great white throne!
We will -ingot" him who died, etc.



Wonis by K. T. S.
LITTLE HEARTS MAY LOVE THEE. \V A I I
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i. Lit - tie hearts, Lord, may love thee, Lit - tie minds may learn thy ways; Lit - tie hand:

& Lo! each Bab- bath comes to cheer us; Truth and love «'ur teach-ers bring; Great Re-deem • er,

::. Low - ly now we stand be* fore thee; Wi • sex may we <!ai - ly grow : Help an ev - er
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BEFRAIN.
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iay serve thee, Lit • tie voi - oes sing thy praise. Ho - ly Je - bus, come and bless n^,

be thou mar us, Make us grate - In] while we sing. Ho - ly Jc • sue, etc.

to n dore thee, And through life thy grace t<> show. Ho • ly Je • sue
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38 BEAUTEOUS MANSIONS. Words and Music by
W. A. OGDEN.
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1. There are man-y beauteous mansions

2. My Sav-ior's gone be - fore me,

:!. Oli, bless-ed, bless-ed Je - sus!
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In my Father's house on high; 'Tis the an - gels' home of

He is wait - ing me to come : He will send his shining

Oh, great and heavenly King! We will ev - er shout thy'
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*=*£
'?-4M^-

' —r*-fc i

'

1—

i

C'HORrs.
—0——0—

|

r ' a —
^~~i~ "j J * m

- s—*

—

-F F

—

' m P f-~^—
ipTv- v —i—i

—

m
, c> • m a > * F F— <s • W P *--# ~P—-P—

C\' ii i

—a—
gin -

an -

prais

1

—#—

—e*

ry

gels

-OS

We will share it when we die. Tlien with loved ones, hand in

, And they '11 bear my spir - it home. Then with. etc.

We will e'er thy glo - ry sin:. Then with, etc.
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MY HOUSE ON A ROCK. W. A. OGDEN. :vj
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If my bouse Is built up
: • ing

I n ii: build mj bouse up

, t 0-
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on

as

on
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* * * u u
a rock, I kuow it will stand forever ; The Hoods may come, and the

the hills, Whose word Is unchanging ever, Hath said my house on the

And there itWill Stand forever; Tlie iloods limy come, and the
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roUlng thunder's shock, May beat upon my house That Is built upon B rock, And 'twill never fall, Never fall, Never, nev - er,

solid rock shall stand, lie 11 hold it by in* might In the hollow of his hand,

rolling thunder's shock, May beat upon my house Thai Is built upon a rock.
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40 CHILDREN'S SONG. W. A. 0.
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1. Je-siis loves the lit

2. Je - sus loves to see

3. lie will give his Ho
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arms a - round them, Say - ing, " Let them come to me." Once he

call him "Sav - ior," If they think of what they say. lie would
if they'll ask him, What their Bi - ble vers - es mean. Gen - tie

gave his life

have them love

Je - sus, now

to

each

thy

save
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tan's ways, And at last bright an - gejs make them. In

and mild, And do what their par - ents bid them. As

dren show, That we may be-lieve and love thee, Vs
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his heaven of joy and praise.

lie did when once n child.

we of thy good-ness know.
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SHALL WE MEET OUR LOVED ONES THERE? 41

1

atribute) r DONDORE.
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i. Shall we our loved and losi ones, iVhen the day h o'ct ' Will they clasp our

Will their heart- licul i\.: i with cap ture, La we near the Car - ther side? Will they joy • til
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42 WE LL CROWN THEM WITH ROSES.
TEMPERANCE SONG.

P3-

W. A. OGDEN
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1. We'll take up our stand for the youth of our land. And weave them a garland to wear; Though no leaves of the vine in oui
2. We'll tempt not the yon tli from the fountain of truth. Whose waters are pure and divine; But we '11 banish fure'er from our

3. Our sweet household joys, the girls and the boy6, We 'II shield from the tempter so bold. And we 'II bind their white brows that with

< hoists.
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wreath shall entwine. For we'll erown them with roses so fair. We '11 crown them. We'll crown tlieni. We'll
homes that are dear. The chalice that sparkles with wine. We'll crown them with roses,We'll crown them with roses.We'll

iu-no-cence glow, With a crown that is richer than gold.

tezr5=E*g \ Vm^ ' D D
V—u— =v -V—•-

f p f

o !*=*=&

W#I1 crown thorn. We'll crown them,
crown them with rosea no fair,Wc'll crown them with roses,We*ll crown them with rosesj'We'll crown them with roses to wear.
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JESUS COMES.
"The Spirit 'iinl the bride »<ij/, Come."

\V. A. OC 13
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IntS, With eve - lids w:ik - lug I
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dona nt their base Bhall crum - ble

:

Bark!
of God! thou meek and low - ly, Ju -

neis, haste, while Christ is plead- lag, Now

the powers of heaven are slink - tag; Keep your
iii- iiuir - lot wheels now rum - bre; 'I'll. oh,
dab's li - on! might - y! ho - ly! Lo! the
Fox you he's in - ter- ced - tag; Haste, ere
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a all trimmed and burning, Read-y f< -r your Lord's re • turn. I"' he comes, he comes all glo -
•

ol grace a - bound-ing, While the sev-enth trump doth sound.
comes forth to meet thee, All In bl 1-washed robes she comes.

time shall )» di - min - ished, And the mys - ter - y be told.
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SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER? Music :

.

!.. S. RICE

-#-#-# •+
we meet be - yond the riv - er, Where
we meet in that blest bar - bor, When
we meet in yon - der eft - y. Where
the mu - sic of the ran-somed Rolls

Shall
Shall
Shall
Where
shall we meet man - y
Shall we meet with Christ our Sav - ior, When he comes to claim his own? .Shall we know his bless

-

the surg - es 'cease to
our storm - y voyage is

the towers of crys - tal
its har - mo - ny a

a loved one That was torn from our em

roll ? Where, in all the bright
o'er.' shall we meet and cast

shine? Where the walls are all

round. And ere - a - tion swells
brace? Shall we lis - ten to
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ev - er, Sor - row ne'er shall press the soul.

an-chor By the fair ce - les - tial shore?
jas - per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine?
eho-rus. With its sweet me - lo - dious sound?
voic - es. And be - hold them face to face?
fa - vor, And sit down up - on his throne?
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Skall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond tl
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MERCY'S FREE. \i: |M \\ \ i
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iv mi - timi he Is cry - lug,
nil my chains of sin are bro-ken,

i j moment • 'hrist is pre-cious
. .iM in- my theme whendy-ing,

0- • -0- -0- -0- -0- • -0- — —

Look to
I nni
Vn - to

me
Ire e

me,
free

look to me:
I am free

an • to mi'.

mer-cy's free

H • bids y now ilriiw near, Re
I as I ti) his i i red Phi

None ean desi tit* the bliss 1 prove, w :

And ivhcntl e vale of death i ve passed When
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pent, in- -lirvi-, «l i- - in i— jronrfear, Hark! bark 1 what precious words I hear, Mercy's
lli> • ly Bplr- it I rec tved, Ind Christ from death my soul re-licved, Mi
through this wil-der-ness I rove, All maj en- |oj the Savior's love, M
i lUgud ii - bove tin • -;. l II sing while end - leas a ges last, M

free,

mere] - free
mercy's
mercy s

mercj "s free
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4G Words from " Shining Light."

Modcrajo.

'TIS I; BE NOT AFRAID. OGDEN

-±±. §
1. Tho' tossed with winds, and faint with fear,
_. 'Tis I— who washed thy spir - it white;
3. These rag-ing winds, this surging sea,
-1. When on the oth - er side thy feet

—«—* j-#

A-bove the tempest, wild and drear, Hark! hark! my Savior's
'Tis I— who gave thy blind eyes sight ; 'Tis I— thy Lord, thy
Bear not a breath of wrath to thee: That storm has all been
.Shall rest, 'midst thousand welcomes sweet, One well-known voire thv

3E
cinmt v

voice
Life,
spent
heart

T hear,
thy Light,

on inc.

shall greet,

'Tis I

"Tis I

'Tis I

'Tis I;

be
be
be
be

not
not
not
not

a
a
a
a

fraid.'

I'm id.

fraid.

fraid.
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'T is I, .

"Tis I, etc.

'Tis I, etc.

Tis I, etc.

•Tis I. 'Tis

^fZ-z—i
be not a - fraid

:

'Tis I, . . •t is Tis I.

JL JL JL

be not a - fraid.
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fraid.

^^
be not n - fraid 'Tis

U i

'tis I, 'tis I, 'tis I, 'Tis T. be not



NOW I LAY ME DOWN TO SLEEP. W. A. OGDEN. 17
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1. "Now I lay nil- down to sleep," First be -side my moth - er knecl-ing, Through the hushed up si

.-, "Now I laj mc down to sleep," And the on -gels o'er me bend-iug, Sent i '">il my soul t"

.:. • N'o-.> I lay me down to sleep," my 1' when I am dy - Ing, Hear tne when I piaj
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Refrain for i»o »m ii voices.
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ileep, Hear the dou-ble whis - per steal - ing.

ighthe pur - pie nighl de - scend-ing.

thee, On my qui - . i death-bed ly - Ing
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Now I lay me down to sleep, i
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Lord my soul to keep; If
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I die I"' - fore I wake, i praj thee, Lord, my bou! to lake.
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48 THE BIBLE. W. A OGDEN.
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1. What is it. points my soul the way
2. What teach-es me that I must love

3. What is it gives my spir - it rest,

To realms of ev - cr - last-ing day, Ami tells the dan - -«

The glo - rious God who reigns a - bove, And that 1 may
When with the cares of earth op-pressed, And points to re - jions
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of do - lav" It is the pre - cious Bi • M-. The Bi • hi,'. the Bi - hie. •

glo - ries ',':t. c? It i^ the pre • cious Bi - ble.

1 f th blest? It is the pre - cious Bi - ble.
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pre-cious, pre-cious I'i - ble; Tt points the way to heaven a - bove, The pre-eious, pre-eious Bi - bl«
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WORK FOR JESUS. 49
Written expressly tor this work, by K. A. <;u v
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i. Hasten Lord, the com-ing mora of the bright mil- len-ial day. And may we who love thy name, Labor

2. Long in darkness they have sat In the gloom ol naor-al night, Wait-ing on - ly for the dawn Of the
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t<i extend thy sway, Ch - til every ransomed soul, On the land tjnd on the Bea, Shan come, dear i ord, to thee,

pron nlj light; They have heard thy blessed truth,On the land and on tin' sea, "Them, Lord, wilt set as tree.
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\v :,,:, oh, work for Jesu»! Work sad watch nnd pray ; Work, children, work for Jesus, Work, while 'Us culled to-day.
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50 OVER IN THE PROMISED LAND. W. A. OGDEN

We thank thee, Lord, for the Sabbath-school, Here we may learn the golden rule; Here wc may rend the
We sing the praise of a Savior's love, And tread his paths to heaven above; There we '11 re-ceive a
We'll kneel in prayer that God may bless, The Sabbath-school with righteousness; Thus we may go from
Oh, what a hap - py world 'twould be, If we were »U from sin set free, And ev' - ry heart wen-
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words that lead O - ver
roy a] crown, O - ver
sin be - low, O - ver
now to start, O - ver

to

to

the
the
the
the

o -

promised land,
promised land.
promised land.
promised land.
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A - way, a
A - way, etc.

A - way, etc.

A - way, etc.

a - way.
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OUR BLESSED DEAD • ontri ited b\
K. r. wii SON

Duet.
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D.C.I. We have laid (hem down to rest, In their nar-row, si -lent bed; May the an • ;•!- vig - il>

_•. Let us mark their foot-steps bright, Serve the Sav-lor they d -dored; On-ward] o rcalm.1 nf

reach us, Lord, to i'ii- low those Who have gone to dwell with thee; VuQ when lifo with us

•>.',•!-
I

o

M - o
1 #

lino.

*
o

keep, Where they rest, Our si - lent dead,

light, Where they're pres - enl with tin- Lord.

May our home In glo - rj be

We will think >i hem to !•" \

n.r.



52 GO WORK IN GODS VINEYARD. W. A OGDEN".
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1. Go work in God's vineyard, the Savior hath called thoe;IIath called thee from darkness to marvelous light ;IIc's breaking the chain that

\-i t-l n-> ' L»

Look up through the mists of thy sorrows to heaven :

Oh, rise, then, and toil in the vineyard of God. Clio.

I.Oh, youth in its ardor, and manhood in glory,
Yes ! infancy, life's path as yet all unfcrod :

Sweet childhood with bounding step, age with locks hoary.
You all have a work in the vineyard of God. < 'HO.

. Faithful is he who hath promised salvation,
And faithful thy burden of sorrows to bear.

Leading the penitent safe through temptation.
Up to the mansions he goes to prepare. Cho.

.Oh. mourner, bowed down o'er the sod newly-riven,
'Tis love hath laid on thee that chastening rod

;
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YE SHALL SHINE AS THE STARS
TIIK s. s. TEACHER'S REWARD.

•t:i h - ' 3 , . * . »!• .-. J^a=i — —
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i. V< -) imII shine »- the stars in the Fadeless I'.nvvr. Who turn unto Jesus the perishing hire, \\ Jj" >-> kindly ore leading tin-
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S
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lambs to the Giver,Where floweth the waterM cooling atadclear.Then pruyerfully.carefully goto your labors,And deal with them

\ r 3
'•

0- 0-

ly, the souls ol your care, Anuu or low - ly, How cost - ly a gem i thi bear.

>* ~^v - -p-p-.* s ~v
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1
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.' There nr*- bouIs that look yearningly into your faces,

I hcy're catching the beams ol the heavi nly light

;

They ore turning, but slowly, from sin's desert places
into the beautiful pathway of ri^'lit.

< in. better by far than all worldly bestowment,
reward which your labor shall

Turning t" righteousness souls of the children ;

Btooping t" gather the poorest ones In.

time, with Its guerdon >• honor and treasure,
si i •.. k.ii will be lost In the measureless sea

;

Hut yonder a crown that is starred with the glory
iuIs for thy hire, « ill be waiting for tl

Then turn not thy hand fti rk that 's before thee,
Nor suffer thy heart to grow careless and cold

;

For r on Ins w ii!i patience and Li

i.i. '."i g trtJi b 'ii gold.

n work with a will, for the ages arc i

i ludensea in a cy< ' irs

:

The tread i thee,
Ah ol his brightness appears.

Iohr shall it be till the Sfasti r shall call thi

Not long till thi thy mission i- >'< r

:

Then work while the 'itshndow
labor ao more.
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HAPPY WORLD ABOVE.
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W. A. OGDKN.
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i. There is a hap-py world a - hove, Be-yond the star-ry sky; The home of pur - i

•-'. No graves shall ev - er o - pen there, No fu - nenil bell be tolled

;

No clouds shall dark - en

:;. Lo! there the white-robed walt-ing stand, They watch us from a - far; Still voic - es come from

4. To that fair land we haste a - way, Be - yond the star - ry dome, To spend an ev - er

§E
EL* t. * *

£e£
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CHORUS
=£

:vs.
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ty and love, And thith - er would 1 fly,

in ihe air, No win - ters long and cold.

yon - der land, Through pearl-y gates a - jar.

last - ing day With Christ and friends at home.

Home, home, home; Oh, that beau - ti - fill home a-

m ^#=^ +r\+-
f * ~ &&5

5 I

-t-r-
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.- * m=$&=£££ * * nuzut
s

bovc.hove; We'll sing ev - er - more, On that gold en shore, In that beau - ti

S7\

ful home a

'

e~~e r~&=F£
fe^^



5ALVARY S I OLY MOUNTAIN,
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to Calvary'"

.'. Come in vor - r IW

lio - 1) inoi incd iu your fall: Heai a pure

and con - tri - tion, Weakuud wounded, lame and blind : H n

rod healing
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fount - iiin Flows for
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petual tide-.
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when t!i" Savior

drink- Irst no
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.

m a

died ; In a full, per - petual tldi .

more; Health this fountain will re - store.
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56 BY AND BY.
Stoderato.

i
,
v & Words and Music by AUGUSTINE.
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1. We
2. We
:;. We

shall reach the

shall hear the

shall see our

land im
cho - rus

bless - ed

mor
swell

Jc -

tal,

ing,

sus,

By and
By
By

and
and

We shall pass the

Hear the saints in

When from sin and
*
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gold - en por - tal, By and by, By and by ;
And the loved who've gone be fore,

rap - ture tell - ing, By and by, By and by, Tell - ing of re - deem - ing love,

death he frees us, By and by, By and. by; And e - ter - nal ife will gam,

%
I

£ t-^ Wm-) ZZZl

V V
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Hall.
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Wait us on that bet - ter

In the sweet - er strains a -

Through the love of Christ the

shore, Where we '11 sing for ev - er - more, By and by, By and by.

bove, And we'll there his goodness prove, By and by, By and by.

slaiia, And we'll sing on heav-en's plain, By and by, By and by.
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Words by
R, F. HUGHES THE GOLDEN HARP IN GLORY. W. LOGDEN )l
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On - ward, chil - dron, do not tar - ry. Though the cross be hard to beai - • ngth thoushti
bus ev • er waits to guide you, If thou to thy -self be trui Thy re - ward

( On ward, chll -dron, d<> not tar - ry, There's a raci or oil to run: . a crown
( Blocs - oil mi - pel bands are watch - log Ev - ery act you dai - ly do: Soon von 'II guin i'

i \.. - My work for Je • Bin ov - er, Pierce the eJouds whii round: Sei !* the ;•• irl -

k ii"t back-ward, for there's dan -gor: Ev -or keep the throne in view Soon we'll ses : \% :.i
s • • : m

m ^m ^+
CHORUS,
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from bcav-en, It' thy cour-age fail thee here, i

here - nf ter, In the land be-yondthe blue.
I

our portion, When your work on earth Lb 6 i

crown of Jew- els, In the land be-yond the blue. >

gates are o pen, Hear the an-geb1 wel- come sound.)
gold-en (it - y. in the land be - youd the blue. I

do

# •

V P U V I
'

aii l a spot - less robe for yon.

Thei ' en harp, a harp
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When you reach the ho - ly elt y, [n the land beyond the bTu

ml '-

li
'
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f p f ? y-'v'mm
a robe for you.
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CLARA F. BERRY.
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GUIDE AND BLESS US. Music by
\V. A. OGDEX.

1 Guide and bless us, our Fath - er,

2. Guide and bless us, our Fath - er,

3. Guide and bless us, our Fath - er.

£^ rr-H&=^=^

Through the toilson:e march of life :

Iu the long and toilsome way
;

Lit - tie ehil-dren though we be:

.<S2-±-

Ke p us ev - - r ev - er

Be thou « ati i-i I o'er our

We are weak, hut thou art

i^

0-

~JZS. m &

thee, Keep our hearts from sin and strife. Great temp - ta - tions lie b< -
1 c

foot -

might

steps, Lest our
- y. And no

lit

oth

tie feet should strav. There are dan -gets that sur-round

er strength have we And when life's short day

*h—?- ri? -4-
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ver,

fe

pn^gtts^p
And we fal - ter

There are tri - als

at the sight; Be our Guardian, Guide, and Sav - ior, Thrd* the day as well

we must meet: Be a light un - to our path-way, And a lamp un - to

. i -.i 1 1 f

.

our feet.

On*^ lov - ing Sav - ior's breast, Beai us ten-der-ly to heav - en, To thine ev - er prom-is d

£ -yg- ' » ' -0- •*'*
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Words by CHAS. HOWARD.

I •

•Jim. 3 &
* LOVE THE LORD Music by C. T. DONDORK

i. I love the Lord, his prals - es sweet, ! dear-ly love to sing; I'm hap py in the Sabbath-school, And
j.l love the Lord with all myheart, His prom-ia es are given; ind when the storms of life are o'er, He'll

8 I love the Lord, foil he is gooil, I'll try to Jo his will; Ind step by step I'll jour-ney on, Up

k

) : I
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here -his praise
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I '1! linn.:. O'er nil this wide i'x -

—
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tend - ed earth, The Bon of God did roam

;

•

He
bear my soul to heaven, fie '11 give me wings that l.i-v - er tire, Put in my mouth u And
/.i • oil's slim - in:; hill. And when the gates an ,, pen wide, We'll see ouch oth -or there. And

H
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-U..I. Let children come t<> i"'', Of such ii

with the s i g ild 1 will slug His pr.ii', .... f,i i i i ..in -...-, 11..1 j'l.ii^.^ ib - i_> ^ urn'. . lll'il, . n

woar Hi.- crowns of rIo - rj . won By f.iuli and ear - uest prayer, rhen, eti
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brighl home. Then, my soul, be on thy guard, For

cos long. Then, etc



60 I LOVE THE LORD. Concluded.
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an - gers dark will rise ; Oh,
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look a - loft, ivhere Jc - sus reigns, There 's light be
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yond
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the skies.

9 :

* r P E i
i m — m S F

V
F

1 i

t*
1 * * :f=

i

* *
» »

'<Z--

i I
-—

f

—-*—i—y— » U U

\ in!::iil<-.

FUNERAL BELL.
FOR FUNER VLS.

\V. A. 0.

25
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1. Hark to the sol-emn bell, Mournful - ly peal-ing; What do its wailings tell, On the ear stealing?

2. When in their lone - ly beds, Loved ohes arc ly - ins ; When jov-ful wings are spread, To heav -en fly - inc;.

3. No, dear-est Je -sus.no! To thee, their Sav-ior. Let their free spir-its go. Ransomed for - ev - er

' # * -
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i
c^zrrpzjsrzrs

9
' m tq

O lV\

0—O- ^•=^^H
*—*

• II
1 ''&» v

Seem they not thus to sav: Loved ones have passed away, Ash-es with ash - es lay? List to its pealing.

Would we to sin and pain Call back tlieu- souls again ; Weave round thi ir hearts the chain Severed in dying?
They 're with the joyous throng, Singing the ransomed son-: They shall thy praise prolong, Ev - er and ev • er.
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PRAISE JEHOVAH'S NAME FOREVER. w. A. o. <>l
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1. Praise Je - ho

2. Praise ye him,

.:. Bing to getb

vuh in the high

ye lightening* dart

• it, stare of morn
i

- est! Praise his name be - yond the skies!

- ing From the black and riv -en cloud,

- ing; Shout for joy, ye sons of God!
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1/ U
Praise him when i;i bed tli i

Like tin- sin - ner's - 'ii

From your birth the heavens r
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li - est; Praise him when from bed you rise; Praise ye him, ye roll - Ingthun - der, Shale - ing

l»urt - ing To the pris - ou of the proud. Praise thou him, oh, might - y o - oean! Lash lag

dorn - Lag, Tell- ing ull his power a - broad

;

Prom the vast and wide ere- a - tion, Let the

i t ,r r *=&.
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* i I,-i ^ • o
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Polnt-ing hack to deeds >>( won • der,

I'r.tiv the Path - cr. Son, and spir - ii

;
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earth's foun-da-tlon vast

on the resl - less shore;

rap turous an-them ring.
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Done for men in

Praise hi- name for

Christ, the Lord, Is our s.d -va-rlon, Christ, the Sa\

; i
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* *

a • ges pasl

ev • cr - mort
is our Kim;
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WONDROUS STORY.
J. A. KEIFER.

n
M ixll'ralo.

J\ 1

i
s

?~i „ \
y 'i i P P ' m J i * , J S3 * * m

i
i

Asi r * *
*r~

*
1 j— \

* —1- *\ 1 T r —1

—

I^pm—» • -*—.—+- s~ *~ m •
—#- —d" -4 d d & >— i» —»-j—#~i

;

1. Have you read the won -

1. Yes, for with com - pa?

3. Lord, I come, and would

drous sto -

sion beam
sur - ren -

ry. < )f the

- ing From his

der All f

Sav
kind

am

• ior's life

and ten -

and have

and death? Kow
der eye, While
to^ thee. While

he

with

1

left
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ery.

His

his

•What

£):-4—

-

—f»H—i

—

— — —«--> —d— —

'

!

—

MS r
t

* d d-d d V d o d --
< ** d 8 d

*+
i _____ 1

throne of

words are teem - ing. Hear the bless - #-d Sav - ior

shall ren - der To the Lord for call - ing

Come, and wel - come, 'tis my pleas - lire.

While on earth I'll love arid serve thee,
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And his ten - der

Lit - tie chil-dren 1

Praise and pray with

•>it

o

ev •

y crave'.'

re-ceive ; 1

ery breath,

Will it not be d(

'hose v. ho seek me
Then, when-e'er thy

U# 4 € , i-ff

scmed encroaching? "Will he

ind a treas - lire Which the

sum-mons calls me, Glad - ly

such a sin - ner save?

world can nev - er give.

1 will wel - come death.
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- I>> KA.VN SPARKLING WATER.
TEMPERANCE SOXG

b; w \ OGDEN. 63
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OUR CHEERFUL SABBATH HOME. W. A. OGDEN.

1. In the golden sunlight, shining bright and fair, On our cheerful Sabbath borne; Christian friends and teachers

2. Je - sus watches o'er us, with a Shepherd's care, In our cheerful Sabbath home ; He will kindly lis-tm
:;. Gen -tie, lov- ing Sav-ior, may thy spir - it dwell, In our cheerful Sabbath home; Here thy ten-tier mer- cy,

• * • *
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glad - ly meet us here, In our cheerful Sabbath home. We will sing to-geth - er, for our hearts are gay,

to our sim-ple prayer, In our cheerful Sabbath home. We will sing, etc.

oh, 'tis sweet to tell, In our cheerful Sabbath home. We will sing, etc.

0
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As the bird when soaringon its wingsaway ; Little lambs of Jesus, happy we will be, In our cheerful Sabbath home.



Words partly by W. '-
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WHY STAND YE HERE IDLE? W. A. OGD 65

Whj -tand ye here idle »H day ? The fields to the harv - est are white : Come friend and come neigli
Why ploud that ye have not been hired ? The Lord of the harv-est to - day Will glad -lj re-ceive you, Aud
But woe, there 's a woo hath been said Tol- dlere who stand at their ease ; They '11 ml I i\. At the
But rest, there 's a rest which remains To those who arc true to the fold ; The Sav-ior '11 re-eeivethi
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<-ry i-^ to la-bor To-day while the sun-shine Is bright. To-day while the sun-shine Is bright, To-
sure - ly will give you What-ev - ct is right—hear him say, "Uowork to the close ol the day, •

of the day, Wh a tin M i-er his sheaves," They fail in the work and the race, They
sure - ly will give them A crown ivhli li is rich - er than gold. A crown to the la - i">r 11, A

-y •
•
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day while the fields are ..1! white, Oh, waste not away life's harvesting day, For no man can la-bor at nl

work to the close of the day," Your wages will l>e the harvest-inj lee", Which the Lord ol

fail in the work ni ork is undone, and their nice is unwon, And they sink in their own di •

crown to the labo; V crown bright and lair, and n robe they shall wear, In 1 with the angels in hiu S N s _ S N \ «-
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66 SOWING AND REAPING.
VlllllllllC. m^mm
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1. Are we sow - itig seeds of kind - noss? They shall blos-som bright ere long.

•_'. We can nev - er be too care - till, What the seed our hand shall sow
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Arc we sow - ing .seeds ol

Love for love is sure to
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(lis - coril ? They shall ri

ri - pen, Ilato for hate

pen in - to wrong.

is sure to grow.
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Arc we sow - ing seeds of

Seeds of good or ill we
lion - or?

scat - ti
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They shall bring forth golden grain.

Heed - less - ly a - long our way;

Are we sow - ing seeds of false-hood? We shall yet reap bitter pain

But a glad or griev-ous fruit - age Waits us at the harvest day.



ANY ROOM FOR JESUS. w. A. OGDKN.
"..•:.
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i [lave Mr nil) room for Jesus ? When wo gather, shall wo buj ,That the roll*wen of the Master Have no time for prayer to-day ?

2. IJavc we ;»ti> time forJesus? Lit-tle children, you and I, When a few more dn 9 are onded, 31 list havo room and time todie*

3. Have we nnj time for Joans? When we gather, shall we say. That the foil' wcrs of thi ntastei Vrenol fol-low-ers to-day.
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Qo wa* - radled in a manger, II is <>\\ 11 angels sang t he hj un < If re-joic-ing •; his coining, ^ i t there was no room for him
\ re we nobler, wiser, better, Arc wo purer now than thej ? Havo wo any room t"i" Jc-sas in the life we live to daj

Room Per Jesus, King of glorj '. Time for him all tinu - o-lx j I 1 1 was him who died to save us. Have wo lovi ft i him t<
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Have we anj room lor Jesus? When wo gather, shall wi 905 That the foil'wen of the Master Are not fol-Iow- 1
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6s HEAVEN IS MY HOME.

l. I'm but a stranger hero, Heav'n ;s my homo; Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav'n is my home.
J. What though the tempest rase, Heav'n is my home; short is my pil - grim-age, Heav'n is my home,
;;. There at my Savior's side, Heav'n is my home: I shall lie glo - ri - lied, Heav'n is my home.

g
-«- ^ m—r-a

1ST-
* JS-

&-

Dan - ser ami sor - row stand Round me on ev' - ry hand : Heav'n is my fa-ther-land, Heav'n is my home.
Time's cold and win - try blast. Soon will be o - ver-past; I shall reach home at last. Heav'n is my home.
There are the good and blest, Those I love most and best ; There, too, I soon shall rest, Heav'n is my home.

Words l.v

i HAS. HOWARD. WE'LL GO TO OUR FATHER'S HOME. Music bv
T. DONDORE,

* *
Oh yos. we'llgo to our Fath - er"s home, Above in that beautiful land: And with the angels wo shall roam, A-
Ycs, rivers of crystal round the llmmeilov. . Above in that beautiful land : And heavenly fruit'- for-ev - it grow, A-
Our trials ami troubles all will rease. Above in tha; beautiful land; For every thins i- per-feet peace, A

-* * 0-
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WE'LL GO TO OUR FATHER'S HOME. Concluded. W

in ilmt beau - li - ful Ian 1. Of our bright home we "11 nev-er tire \ - in that beau - ti - fill land : We '1!

beau - ti - ful land : The an - gels fair arc robed in white, A-bove in tliat beau - ti - ful ltuul ; !i

ti - ful land The' eit - y's streets are paved with gold V.-bovc in that bean ti- ful land ; tli

)-, ••,-,.> /|-'-:|. : . :\- ^e-|-
\ - \--rn

< IKUil S.

j < >i ii the I - ie choir, A-bove hi that hi ui-ti - ful land.

Suv • lor is the ell - y's light, A-bove in thai bean -ti - ful

love of God will ne'er grow old, A-bove in thai beau - ti - fid land.

. nu-l ful land, Deau-ti ful land. Bright

p: * * . -0
1
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home of thi Oh, we will in that bcau-ti - fill land.
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70 LIGHT WILL GREET THEE BY AND BY.
Words byL. C. LORD. Written for Silver Song by L. M. BCRKHOLDER.
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].. Is thy trembling heart a -wear- y? Are thy footsteps almost gone?)
lines life seem a wear - y bur- den? [Omit. ] j Courage, brother, struggle on ! Bear it cheerful-

2. Is thy spir-it sad with-in thee ? Raise thy heart in earnest praxer ; 1

Trust a Fa - ther's lov - ing kind-ness, [Omit. . . . ']
I Trust a Father's tender care. Call upon him

3. Has thy spir - itgrowna - wear - y ? Do not fal - ter in tin- strife! ) [ob-
God has work for thee, my broth-er, [Omit. ] j As thou tread'st the path of life. Darkness may

S5 =«=£
-v-

*r

3*
:

-*f-*—

*
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ly and bravely. Do not stop to weep or sigli ; Af - ter night the morning dawneth, Light will greet thee by and by.

in thy sorrow, He will hear thy fult'ring cry : Tho' thou scest no sign of dawning, Light shall greet thee by and by.

scure thy pathway, Clouds may gather in the sky ; Storms may rage, but do not murmur, Light shall greet thee by and by.

:i-^i

By and by the morning dawneth, By and by. By and by. Tho' thou see'st no sign of dawning, Light will greet thee by and by.
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Words bv
G F. WORTHIXGTON.
» mlnnlr.

PILGRIM, ART THOU WEARY? W. A. O. 71
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]. i.u - tie pll-grim, an thou weary, Beud-ing 'nenth thy heavy load ' \s thou pass-est thro' the

» Bare up bravely, look to Je-sus, He w l^i bore the cross for thee: When, he comes a - gain in
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Jreary.

lappy,
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drear -

hap -
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be. Look be •
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ieav • y. Pn ss-ing

iovc thee, See that
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• 011 thee nil the day? Canst thou see no light a-round thee? Canst thou Bee no cheering ray?

shin - bag, shining crown! Press a - long, thy Sav-ior colls thee; Lay thy \\ • ;i rj bur-den down.
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79
' ~ Words from "Young Reaper.'

Spirited.

THANK GOD FOR THE BIBLE. Music by W. \Y. WHITNEY.

m1^4\ s S^=
g:

1. Thank God
2. In the Bi -

::. Thank God

for the Bi
ble we read
for the Bi •

ble! 'tis there that we find
of a beau - ti - ful land,

ble! its truth o'er the earth

-gh £ £ £ £

The sto - ry of Christ and his love:
Where sor - row and pain nev-ercome:
We'll seat - ter with boun - li - ful hand;
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How lie came to the earth from
For he came to the earth from
For .li- - sus is there with
For Jc - sus is there with
But we nev - er can tell what
And its worth we can tell when

his beau - ti - ful home
his beau - ti - ful home
a. heav - en - ly band,
a heav - en - ly band,
a Bi - ble is worth,
with Je - sus we dwell

In the man-sions. of glo
In the man-sions of glo
And 't is there he 's pre-pared
And 'tis there he 's pre-pared
Till
In

we go to that beau - li

heav - en that beau - ti

V-'n tam2=5^2:
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Thanks to him we will bring,
Je - sus calls, shall we stay?
There our thanks we will bring.

we will
shall we
we will

!

bring, l'raise to him we will sing, we will sing,

stay? No, we'll glad - ly o - bey, we'll <> - bey.

bring, There with an - gels we'll sing, we Will shin.
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£ £
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TRAVELING HOME. Words and Music by

I.We'n traveling homi i i heavou above, To heaven so bright and fair, Where Jesus reigns, and all is love. And where bright uugel:

v-h—5 — I
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We v< oppdio, We'll sunder every snare ; For Jesus leads us all the way, And waits to crown us I

rnoBi's, *r
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Glo - ry! <;io - ry '
.'• -sua Is our lead - er! Glo-ry! Glo - ry! Je - sua is <>ur Ring.

M-4=£^;^p HH ##SI
• Mir cares we tru-t on Jesus' love,

\> daily we press on
;

\ii'i seek to know and do hi~ will,

With every rising sun.
We trust i. . one who knows the way,

ind nil the way has trod.
This world of sin, this world of toil,

i> lead '.i- home i»j God. I ii<

What worthy tribute shall we bring
To him who leads us on ?

To him who guards us all the way,
Ind sweetly whispers "Come!

i tome unto me, ye weary ones,
With sin and caro oppressed,

' ome unto me, ye sin-sick bouIs,

And I will give you rest." Cho.

1. Oh, come with us, all yc that hour,
I o that fair realm Of light

:

i onio, mi- tin' Bavior on his throne,
And all his angels bright

Jesus will gently lead you on,
Through this dark world of woo. (done,

And crown you when your Journey's
And tunc your harps anew



i-i ONLY ONE CROSSING. W. A. OGDEN.
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1. On lv one cross -ins - ver, Wa - ters all dark and wide, Storms on the fear- ful hil - lov •

1
'> On - Il- one cross-mg o - ver, Far from the cares of earth. Man-sions of rest are o - pen.

3. On ly one cross-ing o - ver. Sad-ness, and shroud, and bier, Fill • ing an lionr of part - iug.
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Peace on the oth - er

There is life's new - est

Then I shall en - ter

side: On - ly one scene of an - guish, Sor - row
birth. Look when the fond eyeselos - ing, speak of

there. on - ly a nighl of tri - al. Bene- on

in sad words told,

the sweet re - pose,

the swell - ing tide,

^Ni*:::!
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Then a sweet sound of sing - ing, Soft - ened by harps of

Far from the land of mourn-ing, Heav - en shall soon dis

Then in my Sav - ior's pres - ence T shall for - e'er a
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ONLY ONE CROSSING. Concluded. 75

i hi - lj one cross-ing <* - ver! On - ly one cross-ing << ver! An. I then we'll rest in i

1
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76 PILGRIM'S MANSION. w. A. o.
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I. Traveling thro' this world of sorrow, Longing for a heavenly rest, Looking for a bright to-morrow, In the mansions "I i he blest

----

--N—*-*-* *'
ztsrz:

Thus 1 on toward heaven, To the mansions of the t.>l<->t. Where i In* crown to me is given, A mi I shall for - ov - er rest.
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. Now I bid farewell to sorrow .

And to sin a Inns adieu,
For I see the bright to-morrow.
And my crown appears in view:
or I see the angels walking
All around the "golden throne: "

nd I hear them sweetly talking
Of my blissful heavenly home.

. Yonder rolls a turbid river.

Just between the shore and me,
Where the pilgrim rests forever.
And from toil and pain I 'm free.

Yonder stands a beauteous mansion.
Shaded by life's fairer tree

And f hear ray Savior saying.
"Pilgrim, this was built for thee."

1. Oil. the thoughts that now come o'er mc.
As I think of heaven, my home;

As 1 hear the Savior call me.
When he bids the pilgrim come.

Now 1 'm coming o'er the river ;

Savior, now 1 come to thee:
For I hear the angels singing.

" There's a mansion there for thee.''

5. There a crystal stream is flowing.
From the blessed Savior's throne:

There the saints are oyer growing

Into pleasures yet unknown.
Hear the saints and angels singing.

In the shade of life's fair tree :

Hear their melodies sweet ringing,
"Pilgrim, this we share with thee.'

. Now f enter into heaven,
Enter through the pearly gates,

And my crown to me is given.
And eternal bliss awaits.

Now 1 enter in that mansion.
Shaded by life's fairer tree,

And I join'the angels singing
praise to him that died for. nc-



mm ' The Christian."

Iloill rail).

KEEP ON PRAYING. w \\. v. HITXEY. i 4

i Long th \ spiril piued in boi rovi .
^

. 1 1
. bing, waiting -ill iu vaiu ; Waiting for a golden morrow, Free front worldly care ai

3 Ye, who sigh for holy pleasures, V •-. w )• > mourn youi load of sin, Ki ing, heavenly treasures in the end you'n
How the angel band rejoices H ben < kneeling mortal pnij -

: Hear thcut cry In heuvenlj voices,"Keep on prnj ini;"" it 11 your 'lav -.

s s s s

* ^ • * T& *.*.*.

When 1 beard a sweel voice saying. In the .i< » • n i ^ «-t :i friend, *' Cheer up. brother, keep on praj Ing . K- ep on i
i bj ing i" tl ml."

Wrestle with the Lord of glory, La] your troubles m his feet, Plead with faith in Calvary's Btory, Till your joys are nil > > i
i lete,

l*r :i\ until you reach fair Canaan, Reach th< i of'day, Then your bliss shall end in glory, \ mi shall nevei pass away.
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i our nayward tho'ts arc at raying.When God'c mercy seem* delay ing. Then in faith we'll kci btccpprayii I tin
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78 Words from "Kalian's Monthly." HOME OF THE BLEST. Music bv A S. IIAYDKN
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1. oh when shall I dwell in a mansion all bright, And Jo - sus my Sav-ior be-hold ? Or walk by his side like- an
J. No pearl from Tlic ocean, or gold from the mine, Can par-don or pur - i - ty buy; I '11 trust in the Mood of a
::. Tho' light are the sorrows that burden the e'.ild, And getl-tle the tempest of woe: I long for the land which was
I. Hut while I in a stranger, away from my home. I '11 toil in the vineyard and pray ; I '11 car - ry the cross while i

agrees \
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an - gel of light. In a fit - y all garnished with gold? Home of the blest! Home of the blest!
Sav-ior tii - vine, And cling to the cross till I die. Home of the blest' etc.
nev-er de - filed, To the throne of the blest would I go. Home of the blest! etc.

think of the crown, And watch for the break of the day. Home of the blest! etc.
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When Wilt thou cv - er be mine.' Home of the blest ! Home of the blest! Soon shall thou ev-er be mine.
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Wards liy T. Mi Ddli.U. HOME AT LAST.
~I ITABLE FOR FUNERALS.

\\ \ (I 79

i. Home
2, Home
L Ileum-
i. Home

at last,

at last,

at last,

ill lust.

they're home at last,

in [do - ry now,
our Fa • Bier's home,
Low Bwei I the thought

.

Safe • ly reached the Bptr - it land
;

Gath-ered with theau - gel band,
Saint-ed ones aremeet-ing there;
Oh, bliss un-known to gather there,

Through the chill-ins vva -

Stand - Ing m iili thi

Hand in hand in love
And, in his slnles
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DCSSed
brow

.

roam,

Land-ed on the pearl-y Btrand; A pil-grlm band,
And the gold - en harp In band. No toll, no care,
Sing-lng of the joy they slum-. (Jh. xim: oi niih>,
The robe of pur-i-ty to wear. We V dwell with - in

thi ir voy - age
no Mil
lull SIC Mill

thut bright a

o'er, At home at
ing, They've rest ed
lime, The cho - nis
bode, Where rau-somed
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for - ev - er more,
from tli.ir wan • der • Ing,
rings through • nd-less timi
•pir • it^ dwells with ' !od.

r3
Home al last, they're home al last! llomi al lasl ! Home al
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80 ANGELS HIGH IN GLORY. W. L. M. Arr. by \V. A. O.

PS

1. Hark, the notes of an-gels high in glo - ry, Where the bless-ed Jc-sus reigns;

2. Glo-ry, hon -or, wisdom, might and blessing, End-less praise to Christ be-longs

;

::. We would join the ev - er-pleas-ing cho - rus, Join in humbler strains to sing

£ £ £' ~__» * M __» ^-r- 1^—4- »• # ^—(« •—
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Hear them chanting forth tli

For his boundless love U
Praises to him foi tl

F5£ -

-v

JpZ a 'a •>

Tuneful voie • es sweet-ly sing - ing

;

fasting all their crowns before him
Ev - er-morehis praises swell - ing

:

Hap-py an - gels, hap-py an-gels, We would join you in your

Cry-ing, Glo - ry! Hal-le-lu -jah! Glo-ry, glo - ry to the Lamb
Hal - Ie - lu - jah ! Hal-le - In jah ! Glo - ry, glo ry to the Lam 1

'
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MARCHING WITH BANNER AND SONG. 81

a M>lii<rd
Hen expressly for this work MOUKY.

*\ ^ .^|fii him.
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I. Marching, wi 're ninrcliiiiK with banner and Bong, Man hing i mini's I « itli right ugainsl wrong ; llirist it r, the
;

, /, u our helmet, nud Hope U ' shield, Lore is our watchword, tin' fneuian must j ielil ; Marching right mi ward,with

loldiers, and join I tin >ug, Follow oni leader, with banner aud song ; Jesus will vhilo

rj-wo'llwln, Vict'ry o'er Satan and sin.

.- we'll wlu, Vict'ry o'er Satan and sin.

vict'rj we win, Vict'rj o'er Satan I sin.

... SI ircli - -

Marching along, > e'n innrcliiugali ng. Marching,we're marching with
XL JL. JL JL
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hanu rial i- onr lead - er, the vic-t'ry we'll win, VI t'rj - tan and sin.
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82 Words furnished liv

KIZZIE Mi i i 1. 1.: i' OH.
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THE GOLDEN GATE. Music by W. A. "
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I. Would my
l. Yon der
:;. Near there
l. Chil - dren

lit

is

tie

tin-

turn udI

chil - dren
11

I iOid - I'll

broad -er
to the
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know. Where the
Gate," All a
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THE GOLDEN GATE. Concluded. 83
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Enter the " Goldci Walk a-lo rrow way, Enter the I i Gate."
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THE STRAY LAMB.
i «i tine.
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SOPRANO SOI.II.

WHO ARE THESE?
Rl'V. vii: 13-17.

W. A. OGDEN.

*^1. Whoarethese like stars ap-pear - ing, Thesebe-fore God's throne who stand? Each a gold - en crown is wear - ing ; Who are
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Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These before God's throne who stand ? Each a gold -en crown is wear-in?;
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111 - j aIi ! hark ! they sing,
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Praising loud their hoav'uly King.

[Ial-le-lu -jali! hark ! they're singing Praises to their heav'nly King
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2 Who are tjicso in dazzling brightness.
Clothed in God's own righteousnes '

These whose robes of purest whitei—
Shall all luster still possess? Refrain-

.

:i These arc they who have contended
[''or their Savior's honor long

:

Wrestling on till life is ended,
Following B"i i lie sinful throng.—Refrain.

4 These art- they whoso hearts were riven,
Sore with m "> and anguish t ried,

Who in prayer full of) have striven
With the God thej glorified.—Refrain,



GLAD TIDINGS. VN. JOHNSON. 8 • >
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I. Watchman! toll us of tbi night,what its signs ol promise are: l'i n lor! o eryon 1 ntain shoight, boethatglorj In imingstnr ?

Watchman 1 tell as of the night. Higher yet that star ascends. Trav'ler! hie Iness and light. Peace and truth its conrso portends.

Watchman! tell us of the night.For the morning seems to dnwn.Trai 'ler ! darkness takes Its flight,Doubt and terror are nithdri wa.moms.
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Tr.n 'ler ' yea, ii brings the day, Promised day of Israi I,
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; See! II bnrsts o'er all the earth,
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Trav'ler ! yes, it brings the day. Promised day of Is - ra -el.
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Merrily.

RING OUT THE BELLS FOR CHRISTMAS W. A. OGDEN.

l. I;i:i'-,r out the bells for Christmas, The hap-py, hap-pyday; In winter wild the ho - ly child Within thetradlelay,
J. On Beth - le - hem's quiet hillside. In a - ses long gone by, In angel notes the glory flouts. " ttlory to God on high.'
:;. Where'er his sweet lambs gath-er With-in this gen-tle fold, The Savior dear is waiting near, As in the days of old

-
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Oh, wonderful! theSavioi Is in the manger lone :

Yet wakes the sun as joyous As when the Lord was born
In each young heart you see him, In every guileless face,

-9- -0- V" s
s2

His pnl-ace is a sta - ble, And Mary's arms his throne.
And still I) mi togi : I you On ev-crj < hristmas morn.
You see the ho - ly Je-sus, Who grew in truth and grace.

it

Ring out the in -lis for Christmas, The merry, merry ( 'hristmas, Ring out the hells for Christmas, uie happy, happj la;
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-;. In many a darksome cottage, in many a crowded street, 5. Then sing yourgladsome carols,and hail the new-born sou
in winter bleak, with shiv'ring cheek, the homeless eh i hi you meet. For Christmas light is passing bright, itsmiles on ev'ry one;
Gaze on the pale, wan features, the feet with wandering sore. And least Christ's little children, nis poor, ti rphanscall,
You see the souls he ioveth. the Christ-child at the door. Cho. For he who chose the manger, heloveth one and all. Cho.



SPEAK NOT THAT HOLY NAME. W. A. OGDEN
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88 FAST BY THE THRONE.
?.«ii,« (IH)RIX *4»l,4».

Arr. by W. A. OGDEN.
CHORl'S.

There is a hap - py land.
There is a hap - py clime,
Earth's charms shall ne'er de-coy
On to thy hap - py home,

Wtt -— I »

Fast by the throne,
Christ is the sun,
Thee back a - gain,
No more to sigh,

-I

Wherewith a sin - less band,
Light from whose orb sub - lime,
For earth bath not a joy,
Where sin nor sor-row come,

-t^£-
o

God reigns a - lone ;

Shines ;v - er on

;

Withrout its pain

;

Where none may die ;

m
1
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cnoRus.
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Where a - mid Eden's bloom, Flowers gathered from the tomb, Breathe fragrance to perfume, Bow'rs glo-ry's own.
A - dicu, the earth for aye, Spirit, burst thy bonds of clay, Haste thither, haste a - way. To end-less day.
Biiss is a thing that seems, Hopes are on-ly fleet-ing dreanis, Till death, in Christ re-deems, All, all is vain.

On to that hap-py clime, Oh break forth thou all sublime, An - gel, I wait my time, To soar on high.
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1 Savior! Lord above, So lbv-ing and so mild, Look down upon me, thro' this day, Bless mo, a lit-tle child,

every tho't wit Inn ho pure, -My actions free from sin. And may my words show all around That thou dost dwell wit Inn.

n wilt hoar a child, A lit-tle child like me, And help mo to be kind and true, As every child shoul 1 be.low that Up



MEET IN YONDER CITY. ind Music l>v Q(_i
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I. sh.il] we meet in yonder city, Meet upon the golden shore? Shall we join the happj an els. In the bright for-ev-ei moi

the gloomy valley. With a hope of endless day ? Will we have hiB at rt. And his rod t« nrwa;
' )~es, we'll meet in xpn fes, we'll meet In heuven so fair; Wo she m rown ofjewels, And the robe Immortal v
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Shall we wi irtal, Purchased by a Savior's bl I ? Shall we gain n crown ofjewels In the clt - y of our God?
Shall we join the heavenly chorus ' Shall we chant the heavonly strain 3 Joining voices with the angels, Shall we sing the glad i *

'

w shall have his staff t mfort. And his rod I And we 'Using redemption's story, In the re is day,
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and Music by
MI'KKAY. LAND ABOVE. Arr. I>> N V. OtiDl :
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1. We will eheer-ful - ly bear ev - ery tri - al of life. Till we land <m the heav - en - ly

2. We will work in God's vine-yard while here up-on earth, Then we '11 en-ter the por - tals of
:',. our life shall be joy - ous while jour-ney-ing be, - low, in hope of that beau - ti - ful
4. When we en-ter its por- tals for-ev-er to rest, Our life and our pil- grim-age

shore, Where our
rest ; \\ hen- we'll
hind ; And our
o'er, We will
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souls shall be blest, and we ev - er shall rest. Where trials shall come nevermore. Then let Ihc tri

join in the prais - es of God and the Lamb. In the beautiful land fit' the blest,

lives shall con-form to the will of the Lord ; We '11 go to that bright, goldeu strand.

bask in the sun-shine of Je-sus' love, On the beau-ti-ful ev - er-green shine.
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bear them all in love, And we'll work for the Lord till we rest at home, In the beautiful land
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GATHER THEM INTO THE FOLD. by W. A. im.dkn. «?J-

I. Open tli<> door lbr tta rhlldrei I thcr them in, fti from the higl hedges, In from the pin

Ireu, See! the) are coming iuthn U tl 'mnit down to the banquet, Teach them yonr beautiful e

3. Open the door I by 1 ind; Point them totruthaudtoJesus, Point themti
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GATHERtNG HOME. Music by Yv. A. OGDEX.
CHO.
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They 're gathering homeward from cv - 'ry land.
Be - fore, they rest they pass thro' the,strife,

We, too, shall come to the riv - er-side,
Je - sus, Rc-deem-er, wc look to thee,

One by one, one by one: As their wea
One by one, one by one; Thro' the wa-
One by one, one by one; We are nearer
One by one, one by one ; We lift up
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ry feet tow ! tin

n-rs of death they
its waters each'
our voi - »
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all laid down, And clothed in white raiment they rest in the mead, Where the Lamb doth love his saints to lead,
heavenly hill; To oth - era the waves run fiercely and wild, Yet they reach the home ol the un -de-filed.

life's deep dream; Sometimes the floods all the banks 6- ver-flow, Sometimes in rip - pies and small waves po.

feet may hold; Thou who didst pass through in deep midnight, Strengthen us, send us the staff and the light
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GATHERING HOME. Concluded. 93

Gathering home, gatherir
\

ording the riv er, One by one; Gatheringhome, gathering home, Yes, one by one.
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NEED OF JESUS. \V. A. O.
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1. I need I For I am full of sin
i

j. I need tl
,
precious Jesus, For 1 am very-y 1 r—

. I need thee, precious J( sus, I I like thee :

need thee, precious Ji I am ver-y blind—

My soul is 'lark and pull-ty, My hear) is dead with-in.
A stranger and a pil-grim, 1 have no earthly sto
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94 \ LAY MY SINS ON JESUS.
\V. A. O.
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UP THE HiLL. PILGRIM. V. A hi ,|i| \, 95
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foru nrd,
forward,
forward,
forward,

pilgrim, Righl up the hill :

1 ll!!l mil ;l • -Mi ;

.'.•( till

: liill :

a i i> straight be-fore thee, lii:iii onward still.

Try i rapting by-ways Otli-ers have I

Oue t at the fountain I! ro by the way.
Vet shrink nol from the prospect, Press onward still.
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i .ni - i ! Thy Lord has gone His peo -pic all must fol- low, Press bold- ly on.
.i or t'.ii fen, To rise no more: True dan-ger 1 i« -.-. bc-hind thee, Safe - ty be- I

The his jour-uey O • pened that spring, Re - freshmen! t" the wi -i -rj'i And strength to bring.
Be • side each mount of tri - ill, Each t";l oi pain, The fountain of re - fresh-ment shall Ho«
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Then up the hill! np Thy Savior's at the summit, With a crown
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96 THERE IS A BEAUTIFUL WORLD. W. A. O.
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ON A CHRISTMAS MORNING.

h

W. A. OGDEN. 97

b i=5=

(iiRi>. '.. Whftl i- tin - - glad lysing; Wnat is Ihe -• the n

>ili, i i r earth," the an

: > a: ~
> ii

:

1 *
i;oys Bci>eat. men:: s

:i ;> i 'hrjstniiis inm

P
Oh, blessed morn ! msKing! .\ Snv-ior horn, l i

, , i T ; \\ :V ,\"'
s .

BrtYS.

• • •
'..\\ lint if i lie I - iiring

.

\V llul i- tll<

i in :i Chrifttui .

• • •
:

.
i s.3.( 111, tell mi whj xliouhl cbil IIg : A i.i. I. I i

jiL-: Sweel
Oh, ti'll in'- wh) alioulil . lull i Then lei

i
nil I u

1 "i ,i Chi iKtimin Morning ?

"i. I will to men, theaneels hi i. In Bethlehem wan bin l 1

ftladly bring, trnl) i: (.'liililren'f Kin D Kins;
n -

: 1 In Bethlel ^Kiin
On a Chrfct mil* morning. I'll". Ou ii Clrrist inn' muriiifig. ''no

1)11 tl I '
' ' llg.

. bring,
•

' ring, gladly bring ;

ii wli love iliil lirine,

Christ n - muriiiiig. i i<



WE COME WITH SONG.
ANNIVERSARIES.

W. A. OGDEN.
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1. An-oth-er year has passed away ; Time swift - ly speeds a -long; We come a - sain to praise and
An-oth-er year We come again
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pray. And sing our greeting song. We come, we come, with song to greet yon. Wc come, we come, with
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We come, we come, we come, wccomi h comi h : come, we come, we come, with

Repeat PP
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song ;
We come, we come, we come, we come, we come, we come, we come, wc come with song.

2. We come the Savior's name to praise. 3. We '11 sing of mercies daily given, !. Our youthful hearts we'll gladly raise,

To sing his wondrous love, Through every passing year

;

Our voices sweetly sing

Of him who guards us all our days, We '11 sing the promises of heaven, A general song of grateful praise,

And guides to heaven above. Cho With voices loud and clear Clio. To heaven's eternal King. CHO.
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RADIANT SUNBEAMS.
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Written for this work
By J. K. MURRAY. 9?
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Reach-lug af • ter Bun-beamsOf the dim-pled hand;

When your feet -hull wan - der Fran youi homi - a - way,

Grief may be your por - tion, 8had-ows dim your way;
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That Is right, dear children, Grasp the gold - cu band.
¥111 will find that < - vil With the good may stray
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Clouds may dark-ly threat-en To ob-scure the
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Fold it to your bo-som, Let it cheer your heart ; Gath-er ra-dianl is, Bid the clouds de-part.

Nev - er heed it, cbil-dren, Let it jmlns the while— Gath-er on - ly sunbeams, Keep your hearts from

Do n't de-spair, dear chil-dren, There 's a Pa - ther's love—How could thi iad-ows\Vith no light a-bove?
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100 OH, LET US BE FAITHFUL W orcJs nn .
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Words by

AXELLE HOLMES.

In I von.

GOD IS MY FATHER, I KNOW.
SEMI-CHORUS.-1 n h fe

Music by \V. A. ID]
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th-way through earth maj bcdreary, I in in; Pa-ther, ! know;
i In of - I ii ad and grow weary, God is n I i-ther, 1 know

;

'. Though no wlio aj lie saddened li] rrov Goil Fa-ther, I know;
acre may liu - gei uo hope lor the morrow, Uod is my Fu-ther, I kimw
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death ma) berea though all nij coni-forts and pleasures may leave, Tho' all the of earth in ue - ceive,
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10S LITTLE CROWNS IN HEAVEN.
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1, There are little crowns in hoaven,There are little harps of gold/There are little shining dresses,There are gems and joys untold; Jesus
2. Little eyes to read the Bible, Given from the heaven above, Little ears to hear the story Of the Savior's wondrous love; Little

I
3. Little children, come to Jesus ; Hear him saying, "Come to me; " Blessed Jesus, who, to save us, Shed his blood on Calvary ; Little
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gave his blood to buy them ; He has bought enough for all: Little children, come to Jesus, He has love for great and small.

tongues to sing his prais - cs, Lit-tle feet to walk his ways. Little bodies to be temples, Where the Ho-ly Spir-it stays,

souls were made to serve him. All his ho-ly lawful-fill; Little hearts were made to love him, Little hands to do his will.
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Thi ' are Utile crowns in heaven. There are little harps of gold ; We shall wear them in the kingdom, In our Savior's blissful fold.
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DEAR LORD, REMEMBER ME.
\V. A. <>. LOS
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The brightness of his grace.
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Tin n help me, i

Then help
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104 LAND OF PROMISE.
Prof. D. MOCRY.
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l. Have y heard of the and of promise, Far be-yond the glow - ing sky'.' There is rest for the

2. Je - sus dwells in the and of promise, He who laid his crown a - side: Came to earth from iris

3. Have ye heard of the leavenly Canaan, Where- the good shall part no more? . oin our baud, we 're

•1. Have ye heard of the ho - ly eit - y, Beauteous realm of joy un told? Would ve roam by the
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faint and wea -*ry, There shall pleasures nev-er die. Come, oh come, and learn the sio - ry,

Father's kingdom, Weptand languished, bled and died. Come, oh come, etc.

the i in istian's
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marchin

shin-ing

onward, Soon wo '11 reach that hap-py shore. Come, oh come, etc.

riv - er, Would ye tread the streets of gold. Come, oh come. etc.
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lioiue In glo - ry; We are bound for the land of prom-ise, Hap-py home bc-yond the sky.
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SING PRAISES.
I \\ :'! I 5ED FOR IN! AM CLAS

GEO. 13. LOOMIS. 106
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106 CHEEVER. C. M. W. A. O.

1. By cool Si - loam's shady rill, How fair the lily grows, How sweet the breath beneath the hill, Of Sharon's dewy rose.

2. By cool Si - loam's shady rill. The lily must de-cay, The rose that blooms beneath the hill Must shortly fade away.
*• •&- &• 1&- »- -*9- -f9- -9- -p- -a- -»g- •#- -|g-

HARTEL. Ds. L. MASON'.
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3. Oh,

S

^t 4R

1. Be - hold, a

2. Oh, love - ly

stran - gcr at the door, He gen - tly knocks, has knocked be-

at - ti - tude! he stands, With melt - ing heart, and o - pea
wel - come him, the Prince of Peace ! Now may tie reign

A.
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fore: Has wait - ed long, is wait - ing still, You treat no oth - cr friend so ill.

hands; Oh, match-less kind - ness, and he shows This match -less kind - ness to his foes.

crease ! Throw wide the door, each will - ing mind, And be his em - pire all man - kind.
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Words by F. M. MARVIN. PASSING OVER JORDAN. '> \V. A. O. 107
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I. Hark! [ hoar the burps i -tor-nal, Ringing on thefarthei T near those swelling waters, With their doci n

Z. Just beyond the ehin-ing riv- or, J'- - bu, cit -y of oar God, Where tho white wave riseth over, On the shore bj

3. Souls have passed beforo mo saintly, To that laud of per-fect rest, Ami I bear them singing sweetly, In the mi
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i. I can see the boatman nearii - owy sail i* Bet, And the oars idly. And the sail i

.1 ii. blest. I am l am going, Thro' tho valley ol the grave; I am going with the boatman. O'er the dark and
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108 Words from "( hild s World.

Flowing-

OUR BEAUTIFUL HOME. W. A. OGDEN.
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i Bej 1 the dark river of death, Beyond where its waters are swelling, The home ofmy spirit is waiting for me, Th<

2 No grief in that beautiful home, No sorrow can en-ter its portals! But glad are thevoices that join in its song, The
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land where the ransomed are dwelling. No night in the beau-ti - fnl home. No shade in iis glp-vy is Been, The
Bong ot the shining 1m - mor-tals. No tears in that beau-ti - ful home, No sin on that heaven - ly shore, The
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vvon-der-ful riv-er of water of life Flows soft throMtB meadows so green.

King in his beauty our eyes shall behold. And join in his praise o -er - uioi*e.
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till, our beautiful, beautiful home, l'.e-

Oh, our beaul iful, etc.
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OUR BEAUTIFUL HOME. Concluded. |<!'.>
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thj servant beareth."
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110 MY HOME FAR AWAY. Words and Music by
W. A. OGDEN. '
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1. I've a home, fur a - way, in the regions immortal, And Jesus, my Savior, is there, And no sin e'er can enter that
•1. In that home, far away, flows a beautiful river ; A throne and a kingdom are there ; They are built on its margin, and
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heav-en - ly por-tal ; I long, oh, I long to be there. There the flowers ever spring, And sweet warblers sing, 'Mid the
Je - sus the giv-er, Is King of that country so fair.

groves of that country so fair; There the bright angels stand, Evermore in that land ; I long, oh, I long to be there.

;. I have kindred and friends round that throne by the river, 4. 1 am journeying on to my homo by the river,

Which stands in that country so fair; And soon all its glories I '11 share ;

They are wailing now. and they beckon me over; There I '11 dwell with my Savior and loved ones forever;

I long, oh, I long to be there. Cho. I long, oh, I long to be there. C110.



LITTLE REAPERS. Ill
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Written ex] this work. Words and musii by AUGUSTINE.
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I. Wo arc roiling through the day, I>ab'r-ing in the har-vcst, O'er the sto - ny n
- We -re lit - Ui Rca] ta In the Qi q, Striv-ing for the Mas- to win;

in the barvest Sold, Truth and Right the sickles That our arms do wi

- *-*.*.*-+-• f- +- *- ' _ . * Jt A A A .. S S S S
•'

i ' _ —Ct ZZ.

£§ ;
P

'-* * i S *=*:&=*=*-: f < . tt£tt=$ •

.

Gleaning'] through the rain, Fit -ting for the gar - ner Bright and golden grain.
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Pointing them to Jo - sus, To the La

And wo la - bor ev - or 'Ni
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§
1 rum --Song Garland, by permission. ANGEL BAND.

J. W.M. Si TKKItN.
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1. shall we not reach thai land, When time is o'er? Shall we there, join the throng, On Canaan's
2. Oh, 'lis a glo-rious land, Thai land a - bove; There is no sor - row there, All, all is love.

:t. Let us re - member, then, When, cares op - press, We have, a home be- yond This wil-der - in
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rhere, in that hap - py land, Shall we for - cv - er stand, With that bright an -gel ban I, Foi

There tears shall nev - er start, But love shall warm each heart, And friends shall never part, Jo - cr - mi

Sor - low can nev - er come In - to that heavenly home. And we no more shall roam, No, nev v mo
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There, there, in that happy land, Wo round the throne shall -'.and. With that bright nngel baud, For cv - er - moi
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WE'LL JOURNEY TOGETHER. W. A. OGDEN 113
i . 1 1 .... i .
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But cheered by the cross and Its banner, We '11 v iiu* and be glad as they go.
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114 WELL JOURNEY TOGETHER. Concluded.
< IIOKIK.
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Slowly.
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GONE TO REST. Hymn Chant.

FOR FUNERALS.

m
W. A.O.

*il II
-!»-

I

] Brothei
2. Brothei
.". Brother
I. Brother

i In i ii art g to rest : I We will nol weep for thee; I For thou art now where oft on earth I Thy spirit longed to be.

i lion art gone to rest :
[ Thine i> an earth-ly tomb : | lint Je-sus summoned 1 1 i • way ThySai iorcall >1 theehonie.

ilion art gone to rest ; ! Thj loils and carea are o'er ; And sorrow, pain, and suffering now
j
Can tl listurb no more.

thou art gone i <t : Tin sins are all for-given ; [ And saints in light have welcomed thee To share the joys of heaven.
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Words l.\ Hi v. .'- M. l.nw RIE. STAR IN THE EAST.
I'm]; , II III- IM VS.

Music bj \N. A. I' .1M..V 115
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116 STAR IN THE EAST. Concluded.
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bring

;

For in their dis-tant laud it had long been fore -told, The birth of that glo - ri - otis King.
love

;

For this is the King who is might -y to save, His grace and his love we may prove.

true? Our hearts and ourselves, bless-ed Je - sus, we firing, Ac - cept us, and form us a - new.

broad

:

Till the glo - ri - ous gos - pel is heard in all lands, And the world is con-vert -ed to God.
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sing! To God be the glo - ry! Sound forth all ye lands
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The com-lng of Jr. - SUS, our King.
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COME INTO CHRIST S ARMY.
\V. A. 0. IV

!. Come mt" Christ's .nun . comejoiu it to-daj . He calls tie himself, bo we most not delay . IVhal lUo' we arc children, we're ii"v

« IKll.lS

HH - mte i

Mud!, To l» soldiers for .1' -I1-. -• como one and all. lie gives us the watchword, *t Is written above, On the folds of 0111

s s J j *•*-+• #*-*••* t f" j f- f- + fa *> n
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i , th.it watchword is "Love.11 Hs Jeans commands ns, and wo must ' I imo Ini > Christ's army, come join II to

gg i

# #
M. JL M. jSl.
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, He gives ns our ai Dior, so shining i 'ii bright
So lot ii- light bravelj for troth and for right

;

The foes we must conquer are strong ones indeed,
\v > must :i-U i»'i lii" help "i we shall ool snet ecd. ' no.

. \. • %.• plant] of trials and dangers to meet,
Aad Satan, ""r <•-:. ott will threaten defeat

;

Temptation, too, often « ill lead ns astraj
Hut our Captain staoda read] teshow us tho way. Cno.

I. He'll keepnsin safet] till life shall be o'er;
E'en doatn ran not harm us, Christ met him before .

We'll f,.ji,i» our leader, till yonder bright heaven
siuill ring with our praises I r victor) [it a. Uho.



118 THE ANGELS WILL WELCOME US HOME.
Words hi 11' \ WHIPPLE.

N _
W. A. OGDEX.
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THE ANGELS WILL WELCOME US HOME. Concluded. 119

. Hon often we're summoned "•• i>i«rt

\\ iih -••! herished friend that we love,
While griel -11- supreme in the h< .irt.

What i
in dow n from above :

ti''\ er will smile on us mi
through the bleak desert we roam,

Vel safe "ii tii" i

The angels will u>!' "in .1- home.

. "Ii- only a little waj o'er,

The wearisome pilgrimage ends :

ii- trials ; 1 1 1' i labors arc gone,
The sun in the heavens descends

;

And sweet Is the promise of rest,

And Bweel is the meeting to come,
For -"mi in the realms of the blest,

The angels will welcome us home.

HARWELL. P. M.
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1 King of glory, ri ign forever,
Thine an everlastfiig crow
Nothing from thj love shall sever
'I hose whom thou host madi thiuc
llappj i ibji cts ol ili\ gr <

hoi 1 :'.iv '.! ,-.

HaUeluJnli

. Savior, hasten thine appearing.
r.rii i the glorious doy,
\\ i>c ii. the aw (til surumon?
Heaven and earth shall pass away:
i hen, h Ith golden harps,

•
' Jlorv. glorj . I i our king."
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120 Words altered from
' Little Sower.'' THE BIBLE SAYS WE MAY.'' w. A. OG DE.V.
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1. We 're lit

2. We love
:J. We now

tie Chris - tian sol - diers,
our pre • eious Sav - ior,
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So val •

Who died
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We mean to fight for
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all

when
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day
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pray
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say
;

We'll ral

We want
And then
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- ly round his stand - ard, The Bi - ble says we may.
to live for Je - sus, The Bi - ble says we may.

we'll meet in hrav - en— The Bi - ble says we may.
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JUDGE NOT.

"

Contributed by C. T. PONiir.Kr:. 121
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our way
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brother,

help him
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If he stum - ble on the

To re - gain the path • way
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122>•> I'MA MIRACLE OF GRACE." Music by J. 11. ROSECRAXS.

V
1. Hail! my ev - er bless -ed Jo - sus,

2. Once in A - clam's race in ru - in.

:>. Shout, ye bright an - gel - ic choir,

\ 4 •

On - ly thee i wish to sing:

Cn -concerned in sin 1 lay;

Praise the Lamb enthroned a - bow :INNS IS

To my .sonl thy name is

Swift de-struc-tion stiil pur-

While as- ton-ished 1 ad-
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phot, Priest, and King.

ior ]i;i^^i'<l that way.

and bound-less love.
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Oh, what mer - cy flows from heav - en,

WiL - ness, all ye hosts of heav - en.

That blest mo - men) 1 re - celved him.
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Words troi
THE NEW OVER THERE.''
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124 THE NEW 'OVER THERE." Concluded.
CIIORIS
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WALK IN THE LIGHT.

1
i" . the Sab-bath day, Inthelight, in the light, Seeming much of good to say. In the light ol i

But ;i mu - sic rich - er far, In the light, iu the light, Breathes i spirits are, In the light of &
2. Shall we ev • er rise and dweU, Iu thelight, in the light. Where immor-tal praises swell, in the light oi I

Andean children iv - ir go, In the light, in the light, Where e-ter-nal Sabbaths glow, In the lightof God
Y' -. that bliss our own shall be, tn the light, in the light, All the good shall Je-sus see, in the light of <

For tlir g I a rest remains, Inthelight, in the light, Where the glorious Savior reigns, In the light of <
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Walk in the light, walk in the light, In the light of I, our Fa - ther ; Walk in the light, walk in tn the
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God. Pleasant isth< Sal ;ht, in the ligl - ty, In the light
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126 OVER THE JASPER SEA. w. a. ogdex.
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OVER THE JASPER SEA. Concluded. 127
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v. mail] .c foe to conquer,
vini many a storm to lace,

i re we in heaven anchor,
And sing redeeming grace. ( ho,

- ill on, then, comrndi - bold
\ 1 1 • 1 make God's u i liart

:

Do every duty rii

With joyful, trusting heart. C|io.

I. We '11 Boat ihe gospi 1 banner,
Viiil guard it n iili "iir lie

,

Ind shout aloud i toe ima !

"

Victorious in tie strife !

" Cho,
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i nine mi • to me when shad-ows dark - lj gatli • cr, When the sad heart y and dis-lres

Ve who have mourned when the spring flowers wen taken, \V1 Ipe fruit fell rich - ly to the ground
arc the man-sions in my Fa ther's dwell-lng, Ulad arc the homes where sor-rows ncv - er
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Ing for com
w lien the loved slept, in

5W( et lire the haipS ill

fi yourheavenlj Fn - ther, Come un to me, and I will v-\^'

bright-er homes to v..ik - en. Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths arc crowned,

ho- ly mu -sic swell • in>;. So ivliieh raise the heaven-ly hymn.
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J8 LOVE THEE. DEAR SAVIOR. \V. A. O.
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1. I love thee, dear Sav-ior, thou friend of man-kind.
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Who so gra-eious - ly o - pens the eyes of the blind
: My

•J. I love thee, be-cause thou hast first lov - ed me, And borne in thy bod - y my sins on the tree: Thou
:'.. 1 thank thee, dear Savior, for what thou hast done And I glo-ry • fy God for the gift of his Son

; In

-4. Oh, how shall 1 love thee suf - ti - cient - ly well! Thy love and thv mer - ey no mor - t;d can telll Re-
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heart swells within me to think of thy love. And thy kind in - ter - ces - sion in heav - en a - 1jo\ e.

didst drink of the cup of wormwood and gall, That sal - va - tion, by grace, might lie giv en to all.

grateful de-vo-tion my voice I will raise. To bless and a - dore thee the rest of my days.

eeive my af - fee - tion, though humble it be. And re - veal more com plete - ly thv - self un - to me.aaaaa»aaa<. - .+++.+'+ r0— <»
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JESUS, BLESSED JESUS. Music by w. II. BURGETT. 129
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r,sov'reignLord, Be thy glorious name adored

;

Tho' unworthy ol thine eai Deign 0111 - . stolieai
While on earth ordained to stay, i in thy way
Then with angel harpe a - gain, \\<'\\iil wake a nobler strain

Lord, thy mercies nev -er fail, Hail, ce - les - tial

Pur-ei praise we hope to bring, When around thy
Till we come to dwell with thee. Till we all thy
Therein joy-ful songs ol praise, Our tri-umph-ant

^ .:i MttM'iwtt&tfrUW
good-ness, hail! Rail, my blessed Jesus, Hail, my blessed Jesus, Hail, my loving Savior, loving savior.

we sing. Je • bus, blessed - sus, uli 1 Jesus, Je- sus, blessed Jesus, blessed -
!
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ir calls,

Sav-ior i

Sav-ior r.

Ve wand'n be - night ed
Oh, hear him now ;

With - in these sa cred walls
For ref - jus - tice falls.
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Why long • er roam.
To Je - sus bow.
And death is nigb.
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130 THE WONDROUS STORY.
S. WESLEY MARTIN.
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1. Hark ! what moan those ho-ly voices, Sweetly sound - ing thro' the skies? Lo! th'angel - ie host rejoices, Heav'nlj
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lull ... Ie - lnjahs rise. Hear them tell

Heavenly hal-le -lnjahs rise.

the wondrous story, Hear them chant
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in hymns of joy :
" Glory
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gold en harps shall sound. "Christ is born, the great Anointed ! Heav'n and earth his praises sing ; Oh re-
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THE WONDROUS STORY. Concluded. L31
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132 Words by A. E. S.
ANGEL VOICES. Music byS. WESLEY MARTIN.

1. Angel voic-cs in the air, Softly whisp'ring every-where; Oft so far and then so near, That their words methinks I

2. Angel voices sweet I hear, Wafting music to my ear ; Music borne on angels' wing, Such as they a-lone could
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ll.Ycs, sweet angels, hover near; You have dried the orphan's tear : You have whispered words of love,And sweet greetings fromn-

1. Angel voices in the air, 'Tis glad tidings that you bear. When you speak of homes above, And God's great redeeming
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hear, Telling me sweet words of cheer. Banishing away all care, Oh, sweet voices from above,Whispering such words of love.

sing; Telling of the Savior's love, And his glorious home above ; Kidding each and everyone To tiie Savior's arms to come.

P^iP
bovc. Angel voices in the air, Softly whispering every-where.Loving words so true and kind, To the weary, burdened mind.

love. Angel voices in the air; Would that I were only then- In that heavenly home above, There to sing the Savior's love,
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BY THE CRYSTAL RIVER. 133
I. C. WEBSTER. Written express!} foi this work. Music by C. T. DOX1
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I. Tli"\ arc gathering on the banks Of tl ystal shlnis rl

lip tbo ranks When no "nut. I'dartsof death can sever; Therein "li immortal '

i?ro in pure, celestial light.Where the tree of lil lowiu .

In a lai lit. With its Omit.) I living wati 9 flowing; They will strike thegoldenIyre,Withswi-ei
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that 11. 'will ever, Thcj will crowd thi bice ed portal Of the Bean - tiful For -ever. They are gath - cring in :i

inn - ill . While the grand celestial choir, Thi mg"aieevei gath'ring, gath'ring.
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134

INFANT CLASS DEPARTMENT.

JESUS' LITTLE LAMB. Words ami Music by W. A. OGDEN.
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I am Je-sus' lit-tle lamb, Hap-py all day long I am; He will keep me safe from harm, For I 'm his

By his staff I 'm led a -long, Guarded by his arm so strong; I'm so happy all day long, For I'm his

Then I never will re-pine, While around Ms glories shine; I am his, and he is mine, Oh, I'm his

lamb,

lamb,

lamb.
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Je-sus loves me, this I know, lie will wash me white as snow, He will keep me pure I know, For I'm his lamb,------- ------- ---- ff\ -
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GOD MADE THE LITTLE BIRD TO SING
line.
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1. God made the lit - tie bird to -on the tree bo

He made the castled snail to cling 1 lose to the gar-den wall : li And yon dark sky adorn,
1 1 i

. He made the sun so warm and bright, To ripen nil the corn.
.'. l can not twinkle like n blossom like the flowi

But God hath t far.And given i ,i iwledge.will, Lord.thou
D.C. Then shall not each thj Ian fulfill, And all be used for thi
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i. I love the Son - day school, And on that ho - ly day, My heart is oft - en full, V
2. With ear - ly steps 1 come i • i - ers dear, 1 hap - pj home,

1 love the Bun - ds The pre - cioi vol - ume, too, Which is the on - ly rule
i. I love the Sun - day school, And wish that t-v - cry child n >u .1 anio en - roll,
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136 WE'RE A CHEERFUL BAND.
A. N. JOHNSON.
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with me? We shall live so hap - pi - ly, Marching to the hap - pv land,
tie - lay? There are flowers a -long the way : Come, the Sav-ior's call o - bev;
y hand

; Songs and laughter we command : Smil-ing fa - ces, gen - tie words,
their youth, Learn to love the way of truth : Truth and temperance, friends of all,
en hand, Marching to the hap-py land: Therewith rapt-tire you may stand,

1 . Broth - ers,
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:}. Say not
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o. Go, then,
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will you still
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BANNER OF LOVE. 137
Words and Music written for this work, by W. T. GIFFJS.

Majestically.
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1, We'll gath-er from the east and from the west, We will ral - l\- from near and from far ; We '11 raise the gos pel

2. Christ is our leader, and we '11 follow him, He will lead to the mansions of rest; He '11 guide us safe - ly

children, fight for Jesus while you can, There's a crown up in heav-en for you; Acrown that's bright and
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i from the dust, We are com-ing pre-pared for the war. Then lift up the banner on high, That

Is world of sin, And will give us a home with the blest. Then lift, etc

shin-lng as the sun, You can wear it if you'll only be true. Then litt. etc.
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138 iS JESUS THINE? W. A. OGDEN.
JJoflerato. ^ *- S

1. Is Je-sus now your friend? Is

J. Think what he 's done for thee ; Is

:;. He is a friend in -deed; Is

I. Sav, is your soul at rest? Is

s$
Je - sus

Je - sus

Je -sus

Jo -sus

2 t^t^Si
-1 r\

thine

?

thine ?

thine?

thine?

His

Ik-

He
Je
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love shall nev - er end: Is

bled up - on the tree ; Is

is the friend you need
;

Is

sus a - lone can bless; Is

j *

Je - mis
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Je - sus

Je - sus
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thine?

thine

thine?

thine'.'
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Earth's pleasures may decrease, All human friendships cease, Wouldst thou have lasting peace, Take Je -sus thine

See the sun in darkness hide, When for you the Savior died, For voir he was cru-ci - tied: Take Je-sus thine

He's knocking, let him in, There is no friend like him, He'll cleanse you from your sin ; Take Je - sus thine

Wouldst thou in glo - ry dwell, With saints in rapt-ure tell, He hath done all things well ; Take Je-sus thine
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Je - sus now your friend'.' Is Je-sus thine'? He '11 save when life shall end ; Take Je-sus thine
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THE WISHES. W. A. O. 139
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i-i Girl. I « i-li

.t GlRL. I wish
III GlRL, 1 « l-li

I were n hum 1 il sip the sweets i I
'• !-i lion - ey cellt
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would pro - long Through all the balm - | hour*. IthUiRi \ - m
bou bell I'd brli gold - eu store. 6th Girl. 1 « i^li

r would rath - er be;
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... bright and
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No bird -.i DO - or 80 free,

Till eve - 'niug shad - i>" -

So « lid, mid glad, mill free.

No bird go !" ;u c ad I.

Tin- i en little girls, i

:
i blue, \ ii'l voice to sweet with song. For ua there's nobler work to do, New joys to ns be-long.
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140 OUR LITTLE BAND. Words and Music by
\V. A. OGDEN.
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1. I'm a lit - tie pil - grim, And a stran • ger here; Tho' this earth is pleas - ant, Sin is al - ways n

J. Mini' 's a bet - ter coim - try, Where there is no sin, Where the tones of sor - row Nov - er en - ter in.

3. But a lit - tie pil - grim Must have gar - ments clean, Ere he'll wear the white robe. And with Christ be seen,

l Je - sus, hear and save me, Teach me to o - bev

:

Ho - ly Spir - it, guide mc In the heavenly way.
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,)o - sus loves our lit - tie band, He will lead us by the hand, Lead us to thatbet-ter land, By and by.
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1. Till me, lit - tie i

2. Is it heav • en's 1
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LITTLE FLOWER. Concluded. 141
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\ you al-ways i>ra\-\wi, wiicn Jim look a- imvr '.' 'IM1 mo, lit- tic flow-er, < 'an you God

9t lit - iii. flow-er, God gave you to me; May 1 too look upward, And his child e'er he.

Jl
P»

I'

s>

*
c, c>

4> ~~~.

THE LITTLE PILGRIM.
\V. A ().

„ Hodermto.
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I, I a lit • tie pilgrim stand. Knocking at mj Father's gate. Trembling, waiting for hi- hand I tin heavyweight.

.'. While I knoi k, « ilt thou not heai 0, no Father, heui mj i rj ' Open wide the gate most dear, Gate of mercy, ere I 1 1 i« -.
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Oh, my sin*, the] pr< imi down To thi earth, ami keep me there! Whul f want is not a crown. But to bi

ll> i|. child i" find The right path, tin narrow way. With the little pilgrims joiued. Walking homeward ever) <h*y.



142 MAKE ME LIKE UNTO THEE.
Words by Rev. O. SUMMERS. Written expressly for this work. Music by W. M. TRELOAR.
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1. The morn ing bright with ro - sy light, Ha^ waked me from rotr sli ep

:

l"a - ther I own thy
_'. All thro' the clay, I hum - hly pray. Be thou my guard and guide; My >:ns for - give, an.)

:i. Oh, make mo n -t witSi - in thy breast, Cieat Spir - it of all grace Then I shall be, if
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love a - lone Thy lit - tie one doth keep. Make me like un to thee. Sav - ior.

let me live. Dear Sav - ior, near thy side. Make me. ete.

made like thee, Pre -pared to see thy face. Make me, ete.
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Make me like un - to thee; For -give, I pray, my sins tin- day, And make mo like un - to
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SOLO AND CHORUS DEPARTMENT. L43

aer'a " Sal

School Songs," bj !•< rmission. CHILDREN MAY COME. n. r. palmi n
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dark will sur- round "you, H from your Sav • ior stray.
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1 A A From Palmer's " Sabbath
J-** School Songs," by per. LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. H. E. PALMER.

1. o'er the \va - tor< dark and foam - ing, Is a bright ami peace - fill shove; There the

2. By thr crys - tal streams of heav - en. In its fields of fade - less bowers, To our
:;. In the man - y - man-sioneil dwell - ing. Of the ho - ly and the blest, Where til
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bliss - ful bands are roam-ing, Of our loved ones gone be - fore ; Just how near they stray to nuri us, We can

loved and lost are giv - en Pur - er joys than these of ours; Do they whis- per there the sto - ry Of 11

glad, new song is swell - ing, Our be-loved ones are at rest. We will hush each sigh of sad-ness, Lest it
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LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. Concluded. 14.1
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reach that peu ful land; There will come an hour of glad • ness W< -Uull join the >|>ir - it an I
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140 ANGELS ARE WAITING. Words and nuiMi bj
W. .v. (HU)EN.
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1. An - gels are wait -ing our com - ing,

2. Sec how their bright crowns are gleaming,

3. Soon We '11 be cross - ing the riv - er,

.On that hap - py shore;

As proud-ly they stand

;

Soon life's day will end
;

Wait - ing to bid us a

Sic their glad ban-ners now
Soon we will hail the glad
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wel - come,

•stream - ing,

Giv • er,

When
On
S. Kill

life's day is o'er.

.Tor - dan's bright strand,

tri - als will end.
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ANGELS ARE WAITING. Concluded. 147
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on that hap • py
with loved iiiir< we 11 Btand

Wait - ing to wel-cooae us o - vor To that happy
Where we Bhall pruise the Ke-deem - it. Ami part nev-er

Anil we shall dwell with them ev - er in that happy

land.
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land.
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148 WE SHALL MEET THEM AGAIN.
\ N rOHNSON
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WE SHALL MEET THEM AGAIN. Concluded. L49

* J=S^=^=^ . I

• Ij dream, Ami lad ''! h
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150 COME UNTO ME.
A. N. JOHNSON.
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1. Come un - to mo. at the
J. Come un - to me, in the
3. Come un - to me, at the
i. Come un • to me. at the
5. Come un - to me, ye

morn - ing hour,
sweet spring-time,
morn - ing hour,
eve - 'ning hour,

youth - ful throng,

When the heart is fresh with
Ere the flowers of youth are

With thoughts of praise and
Ere sleep your sens - es
No bet - ter tune ran

gg

sa m § ifflt

e=;
it

>

8
£

>V.

dew, While life is fair,

past, While no foes you fear.

prayer; Let your songs as-cend
still; A"d bless the eon
be; Who Jcv-ethand

^
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and you have no eare, You ean have
and no days are drear, And your sky
to your heaven - ly Friend, Who doth keep

sta'nt heaven - ly power, And bow
who trust - eth me, These shall
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COME UNTO ME. Concluded. 151
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lo2 ONLY WAITING, A. a. IRVING
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1. On - ly

2. On - ly

::. On - ly

waiting till

waiting till

waiting till

the shallows

the angels

the reapers

Arc a little longer grown.

;

- pen wide the mystic gftje

;

Have the last sheaf gathen ! harm?

on • ly waiting till the.

At v. hose feet I long haue

I he summer-time is
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glimmer
waited,

faded,

( >f the day's last beam is flows)

Wea - ry, poor, and des-o - late.

And the autumn leaves have conic

Till the night of earth is faded.

E - votinm t hear their footsteps

Quick - ly ! reapers! quickly gather
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ONLY WAITING.
Ball.

Concluded. 153

Prom the heart once full of day
;

Till the stars of heaven are breaking
\ n< I fheirvoic ea far « way. U they call me, I am waiting,

last ripe boon of my heart ; For the bloom of life Is withered,

Hull. /C\

Through tli" tw Might Boft and <Ar.\\

on - iy waiting to o - bej
\ ad I hasten to de - port.
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154 YEAR OF RELEASE IS AT HAND. \V. A. OGDEN.
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1. Oh, a - roc! be-liev-er, whose feet

2. How fair are those mansions above !

:'.. Al - read-y faint eeh-oes you hear

On the shores of e - ter-ni - ty stand, Bear calmly the tri - als you
The scenes that await you, how grand ! How thrilling the welcome of

Of songs from the glo-ri-fied land ! You know that your home must be

?,M j_ -* W
K W

^m^^. L . -

P SP££ abafc
-Vr

meet, For the

love! Oh, the

near, That the

J^J

year of re-lease is at hand! Long, long, though fatigued and op-pressed, You have
year of release is at hand! Xo storms of temp - ta - tion or care Sweep
year of re-lease is at hand ! Earth's pleasures are tak - ing their flight, But the
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YEAR OF RELEASE IS AT HAND. Concluded. 155
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toiled at your Master's i 1,-mand, Bui soon shall you enter your rest, For the year ol release I* at hand.
o \>r that in auti - 1'ul Intnl. Hut j.>>^ never fading arc there, A.ud the year of release is at hand.

- ries ce-les-tlal ex - pand, And faith tilni' -~t changes to >-
i

-_c 1 1 1 . For the year "f release is at hand.
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156 Words by J. C. JOHNSON. ON THE GREEN SHORE. Music by W. A. OGDEN.
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1. I am .standing upon the green shore,

2. No longer I fear the dark wave,

3. I am waiting upon the green shore,

All weary and faint with delay ; .

So many have passed by this way
But fear not the billows that roll ; .

Still fearing the billows that

To the land where the Saviorhas

When Jesus shall call I pass
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roar, Still dreading the mist-eov-ered way

;

gone, I'll has - ten, nor long-er de - lay;

o'er, To the beau-ti - ful home of the soul

;

And oh, if my Sav - ior would come. To
For thousands have ford - ed the stream. And
There brother and sis - ter, and all, Who
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ON THE GREEN SHORE. Concluded. 157
< Moid s. Promptly, undln find Umr
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ear-ry iuv safe o'er the wave ; And oh, were I safe - ly at home,

nnfe-ly attained j Uright shore, No sor - nn\ nor danger to bar,
:- iii days that are p.i-t, Will viel-come us, glaring for joy,

No more the dark waters to brave,
Kur sor-row and sickness are o'er.
Tin- pleasures which always shall last,
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Oh, fear not, dread not, the dark roll-lng wave, The Sav-wi is near thee, and mighty to save: Oh,
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fear imi the wa - fen, We 11 Baft - ly pass o'er, Ami nil huh t n - pain on the bright, 8t»p-py >hore.
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158 CHRISTMAS CAROL. AV. A. OGDEN.^^QzTg^g *=v-•—#-M•fs—N- J5I
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1. Did vou hear a lit - tie bird, a lit - tie bird a - Ring - ing ? Bid yon hear a lit - tie bird in the ear-ly morn ?

2. A little child, a maiden fair, her watch beside him keeping? And angels wondered as theygazed, And shook their starry wings ;
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Did von hear the merry bells, the merry bells a-ringing. To tell us all the good, glad news. That .Tesns Christ is burn ? It

They saw their Lord before them, lie, an infant, calmly sleeping ; Oh, loye of God, surpassing all mysterious hidden things ; Then
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is a strange and wondrous tale, a marvelous old sto-rv ; It happened in the distant time, the far - off lone a - so • To
praise we now our Fat her.Uod, with all our life's en deavor. His loving Christ has borne the cross that we might wear thecrown ; From
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. Concluded.
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at therecuu the Slag of king*, tho Lord of We and glory, a helpless babe, a llt-tle child, a weary man of ""•. Ohl
death to life onr souls maj rise, to dwell with him forever, Kor tlii* he left his throne, and laid his regal hon-ors down. Oh !

*-

*-$-^-f ^\
\

w
•>,

.

/r\

e ,. 3=^ ^=^

(IIOIIIN.
h fr-fr-h-^^ m^mmsm^m N »»

* •
V N

* # 5 5
Did yon heal the llt-tle bird, the lit - 1 1

- bird a - singing ? The mystic bird that ainssrat ere, and ver-y oarly morn ! Bhe

b a z -Tt^t-v-y—V 5 E G b rf -y—

p

=:r~pr-» » »—#-*-» * • -It-t-U-J
* * * * \S U* V U !> U U U U b>

L
U< U> f »

• 1/

*=3F
Blngeth in uni heal r o1 he 1 1 I

- I h Lstni it bell* are ringing**' An. I bo « e know the good glad news, thai .1 1 bi B ' n&isi ib bokn.

p-
-f-

-0- #-#-•#-#- #»•# •#- #-

9 :
-t—BJ> E * * i # # a>

• "• x >—*<- "• B>- H # # ^ #-

-}—^-J—J V i,

i* k
'

•* * g
, , , , , •y—b—p—u-

:*=£:
II



160 ARMY WITH BANNERS. A. N. JOHNSON.
Vllrsru.
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1. Is that the moon ris - ing o'er yon mountain's crest? Is that the sun glid - iug the

2. Is that the great o - eean that breaks on the shore? Is that the loud thun - dei or

3. In days long de - part - ed the lore - most have passed, No eye ot the liv - ing >haM

4. Come, join the great ar - my, and march with the host, Tho' king-doms and em - pires -hall
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the west?

pest's roar?

the last;

to dust;

Oh, no! 'tis the ar - my, with psalms and ho - san - nas, They
Oh, no! 'tis the shout -ing, with bright shin - ing ban-ners, They'll

March on, val - iant ar - my, with psalms and ho • san - nas, Sing

To power and do - min - ion, to eon -quest our ban-ners. Ad
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ARMY WITH BANNERS. Concluded. 161
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vanco «uh the war

and lift high their
with psalms nud ho
and lifi high
u Ith psalms and
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ban - iters. And lift high
*.m - nas, With psalms and
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marching t<> /.i on. We 're marching to Zi -
i ehing to Zion with psalms and ho - saunas.
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162 HOLD THE LIGHT. A. OGDEN.
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1. Ho ! thou trav'-ler on life's high - way, Mov - ing care - less - ly a - long; Paus-ing not to watch the

J. Look! up -on thy right a bro - ther Wanders blind - ly from the way; And up - on thy left, a
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shad - ows Low'r-ing o'er the might - y throng; stand a - side, and mark how fee - bly Some are

sis - ter, Frail and err - ing, turns a - stray; One kind word, perchance, may save them. Guide theii
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HOLD THE LIGHT. Concluded. LG3

<:
• . #

h i ^-^
i

§

strug-gling in the Oght. Turn - ing on thee wist - ful glan

way-ward steps a - ri-_-ln ; Canst thou, then, with-hold thy couu - sel?

1 1
1 -_c thee to hold the light.

iiut ily aud hold the light

^ .--—5=

-r V I -V

T~~* 7= m
< ii • > •

(ITS.

Hold the light! Hold the light!

Hoi i the light! Hold the light

!

11 ild light

:

m £= ^^ CT=SE

3. Hark ! a focble wall i

Bursts from the advancing thro
And a little child i- •_! iping
Through the darkness di i p and long.

T i- a timid orphan, shivering
ine's w ithcring blight

;

Friends, home, love, are nil denied uer;
Oli. in pity lioM the light Cho.

•1. Not alone from heathen dark)
Where the pagan bow -

I

Worshi] Ing his brazen ii

With a i

Where no blessed gospel teachings
i er illume the sours dat k night

;

the cry t" fellow mot tals,

Willi and pleading, " Hold the liu-ht." Cno

II. re as well, in life's broad highway,
Are benighted wanderers found :

i If all the strong would heed them,
Lights wouid glimmer all around.

Ads ol love and deeds of kindness
Then would make earth's pathway bright,

And there'd be no nci '1 of rolling,
II.

>

hold the light." Cno.



164 >AY, YOUR LAMP BURNiNG, MY SRO" ije;i ? \V. A. OGDKX.

*fc£
J£± feft

:*=*=£:
-¥- > -N-#- V.?

- . ^

1. Say, is your lamp'burning, my brother

'J. There are many and many around yon,

:!. There is many a lamp that is lighted :

4. if once all the lamps that are lighted

.' I pray you look quickly and see:

Who fol-low wher - ev-er you go;

We behold them a-wear and afar

;

Should steadily blaze in a line,

For if it were burn-ing, then

If you thought that they walked in the

But not man - y a - morigthera, my
Wide o - ver the land and the

o :H--h— dt*z
~ e "

:4^

sure - ly

shad - OW,

broth - or,

Some beams would fall bright up-on

Your lamp would burn brighter, I

Shine stead - i - ly on like a

me. Straight, straight is tin' road, but I fa] - ter, And
know. Up-on the dark mountains they stumble, They arc

Star. I think, were they trimmed night and morning. They would

cean. What a gir dark pla-ces would brighten, lb>« the

gg ?F*^z m gTzxj



SAY, IS YOUR LAMP BURNING, MY BROTHER? Concluded. L65
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ofl ! tall ..'it by tbe way: Then lift your lamp higher, m; brotHer, Lesl 1 should make fatal do - lay.

.1 on tin- r. «k>. and they lie, With thelt white, pleading fai i
- turned upward r. . the clouds and the pitiful >k>.

nev - er burn down nor go out. Though from the o rtcrsol beaven, The winds were all blowing a-bout.

mists would roll upauda-wayl Hon the earth would laugh out in her gladness To hail the mil-len-ni-al day.
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your lamp burn ing, my broth cr?
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praj you look quii k • ly and
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For
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it were burn Ing, thi n
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ly Som would fall bright up on im
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166 ROOM AMONG THE ANGELS. Music by»V. A. OGDEX.

A mother, who was preparing some flour to make into bread, left it for a few moments, when little Mary—with childish

curiosity to see what it was—took hold of the dish, which fell to the floor, spilling its contents. The mother struck the child

a severe blow, saying, with anger, that she was "always in tin- way."

Two weeks after, little Mary sickened and died. On her death-bed, while delirious, she asked her mother if there would be
" room for her among the angels." When too late, the broken-hearted mother felt no sacrifice too great could she have saved

her ehild.

AiMlanlc

g ±=k*=^££

£^e
Ts /T\ /Tv

1. I> there room among the
L'. 1 have sorely tried you.
:'.. I was not so way-ward,

&

')
0-0r-§- ' -Or

0-0 '
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ROOM AMONG THE ANGELS. Continued 167

•

Por i

1 " pii ii of your child .'

Been i" you n con-stunt eon

Not so ver-j , ver • y bad,

Will they take your little Ma • ry.

And you will Dot miss me, tooth - er,

But that tender love would nour - ish,

* -ar* -ar*

g -::
"I

fe-
Kail. T\ T\

V V

s s - # 3 s;

h-fau-b-* S
i * ?e - m

-S \—-*s-

« « * * ;»,

•I

lu their loving anus so mild 1 will

1 dwell among the rair;

And make Mary's heart so glad ! Oh,

they ever love mo fond - ly,

you i ir Ma - ry.

i yearn for pure af - fee

As my story-books have
she was ev-er in your
In this world of I



168 ROOM AMONG THE ANGELS. Concluded.

m « ^ *=*=*==^
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Ati ir
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said ?

way,
woe,

Wflj they find a home for Ma
And she fears the good will shim
And f long for bliss im - mw

ry— Ma-ry, nura-bered with the dead'
her, Will they, dar-ling moth - or. say.'

tal, In that land where I must go.

—tit: ?*?-&'

Plait accompaniment to first eight measures of solo with the chorus.
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ain the home of BpSJ
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And the shin - irjg art - gels see?
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BOW DOWN THINE EAR. Anthem.
\V. A. OGDEN". L69

Anilimlp. Cres.

p "- - . ^y<
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1 I

Bow down thine ear, Lord, and bear me, Bow down thine ear, Lord ndhearm Pi serve my soul, Prc-

f- +-«, + _f- •^•^
» # £=f4=^=
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Dun Kill I m et. /'
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n 1

1
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<?

<> thou my 1 jovc thy servant. I stretch my hands 1 unto thee.

;#
*••*••*•

» * • a
~#~gz s *•

-o—#-

•#_».

«=Ei
« * «1

Creo. i
Dim.
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(re*. Dim.
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incline tliine car, and hear mj call. Bow down th bowdown thine car, Hi iu mj crj'i hear thou my
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170 BOW DOWN THINE EAR. Concluded.
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r,
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Allesrro «'on s pirito.

ifefc =£-4^ 1

#
-# 1—

I

—| v—

N

-#—«

—

-A—JM^ '—» J
«<->—*=-#=-1*=?=^=

§2- -f'=S^
cry ; So will I pr
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dse thee,
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Lord, I will

rP
glo-ri - fy thy name; I will
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raise thee, Lord, I will
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name; So will I praise thee, O Lord, I will glo - ri - fy thy name: I will praise thee, Lord, I will
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glo-ii-fy thy name; So will I praise thee, O Lord, and will glo-ri-fy thy name, name. A -men, A- men.
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HE SHALL FEED HIS FLOCK.
I. IV \Ti i:l KV. 171

1== h fs J^ 1 1 =£
-# : -*'** * * •*

~=~ -N V" —V
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shall teed hJs Hock like a shep-herd, He shall gath-er the lambs in his arms. And
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He shall teed
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172 HE SHALL FEED HIS FLOCK. Concluded.
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herd,
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He

i

shall

—*—
p—y

—

feed

—0

—•——#

—

his

-^
-*—

i—^-^
flock,

o- *

i

w •

[

5-

shall

*-

—*—

i

feed
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And
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gath - er the lambs in his arms,
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And gath - er the lambs in his

And gath - er the lambs in his arms, . . . And
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anus And gath - er the lambs in his arms, The Iambs in his arms

gath - er the lambs in his arms,
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! LOVE THE BLESSED BIBLE. ,

-

Bl ble, love, love

•v
That pre
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174 Words by E. R. LATTA. CKtflST ON THE SEA. Music by VV. A. OGDEN.
" And the same day, when the even was come, he eaith unto them, Let its pass over unto tfte other side."

1 Mark iv.

Dloderato.

2 3E
¥--m—j —

Let us pass o - ver, the Mas - tor said, t'n - to the oth - er side;
Mad - ly the bil - lows like rnoun-tains swell, Ter - ror is on the wave;
We must pass o - ver the sea of death In - to the oth - er side;

*~S
When, with its

( tour - age, 'lis -

Ere long shall

la - bors, the
ei - pies, your
van - ish our

<):

9--0--0--0--0--0-*>SS
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I I
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#
S3: p

-w— y—
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day had sped, And enmo the
dan - ger tell To Je - sus,

fleet • ing breath, Shall come the

e - ven - tide

;

he will save;
c - ven - tide;

- ver the wa - ters they took their way, As
Up from his pil-low the Mas - ter rose. And
Mer - ei - ful Sav - ior, when life is o'er, Save

»—ff»— 1 1

—*?-

§+iH=£
Je - sus save com - mand ;

to the storm he said,

thou our found ring bark,

While in the ves-sel a -sleep he lay. And they were far from land.
"Peace, be still," then a deep re-pose O'er all the bil - lows spread.
And guide us sale - ly to yon - der shore, - ver the wa • ters dark.

I
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CHRIST ON THE SEA. Concluded. 175
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176
jit 33«<lera>». SEMI-CII«KTS

.

THAT BEAUTIFUL THRONE ABOVE.
FILL C'lIUKIS

S

A. J. ABBEY.
if S N *»

1 V V
Girls. I want In go whe-re the Savior reigns. On that beautiful throne above, ") Oh, that beautiful beau-ti fnlBoys. And catch the strains of the heavenly choir, As they sing of his dying love! |

nlnl
'
Deau n lul

Girls. I want to sit by the liv - ing stream, As it nows from the golden throne 1Boys. And bathe my soul in its crys - tal flood. And dwell with the saints at home, i

n j,
' 44. 4-<i f > j 1

\ ,s n^^ v̂

-0—»^F«-

throne. That beau-ti-ful, bcau-ti - ful throne,
beau-ti-ful throne, That beautiful, beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful throne.

want to go where theSav-ioi 'sgone, And

ti - ful throne. Dean
Beau-ti-ful tin-one.

ti - ful throne.
Beau-ti-ful tie

*

feB3
:. Girls. I want to taste of ambrosia] fruit,

As il (.tows mi the tree of life,

BOYS. Aii.1 least and live by the throne of God,
Where the s;Jm|s arc all free from si rife.

i> V i

1
4. GIRLS. I want to walk in the golden streets,

Along witli t'ne blood-washed throng,
BOYS. And greet the friends who are pone before

FullCho&Ref. And unite in the new-made soie;. I"; •• .: Kff



THE BRIGHT AND MORNING STAR. 177
i ;:.y ft'. Li; a i Music by w. a. Oi

. thr root wt'i Oh Rev.

Thro' thickest gloom anddarl
My faith can never fail me, The while 1 Bee n - fur,

Pour-age, the i lo! I see
-

M b< ckons ev - er np-wnrd, The bright and morning star.

In all its radiant bcau-ty, The bright and morning str

In nil Its r,i iu

imberei] p&\ ed ivitl

'I lull bright
That bright and ir, By faith, by faith I .-<! !(• ,'nilci biro i glo

it i

To in I ir rr.fc.
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178 E. A. BARNES. THE SONG OF GLORY."
-N—N-£^£ ~h—N—

N

—N-

A. J. ABBEY.
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1. As wo walk the pilgrim's journey, Guided by a Faflier's love; With a golden life in prospect, In those " shining courts" above.

_'. As we drift 'mid stormy billows, Out up-on the sea oflife. Serving God with zeal and courage, in the midst ofsin and strife;

:). Till we see the" Shining River," With its banks of living green, Gliding thro 1 the "Golden Ctiy
t
" Where t he*' Tree of Life"'' is seen;

S7\

!s N

~4~4~4~*—*—4~4~4~ -4—4—4—4-
-*-V

-N-
~N—

*

« 9 *t±*± *

And we bear the cro.s.s of Jc -mix, Till our pilgrim-age is o'er, We will sin? this " Sonn of Glory" As the Prophet did of yore.

As we hope at last to anchor On that bright, eternal shore.We will sing this " Song of Glory" As tiie Prophet did of yore.

Till we meet in those bright mansions,With our loved ones gone before,We will sing the " Song of Glory,'' As the Prophet <li<l of yore.
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Words i.\

i:. R. l.ATTA. BEHOLD WHAT MANNER OF LOVE.

"

Music l>v

\V. a. OGDEX. L79

"Behold whalmtu - lupt • . th I '<
>''

i John iii, l.

§ e S§ * » % i L

i wli;it manner of
i

-.. hnt mnnn< r of
It- h"M « )i it m. vt!

l.iHC,

Love,
L<n ,

Tli*- Fathei hal bei towed,
To purchase u* \> it h r

I t ci j dead in cin.

i i
i: 5oi m

i Uomi '

To i 'i en

To pav tli" debt we
Vnu call us sons ol G
Thai wo may en-tcr in.

He left the courts of glo - ry, I
i Binnera {< be slain, While angels told the sto - ry To Shepherds on Hip phiin.

No eart hi; pai nt knowetn, Nor i n such love be stow, Vs that the Fathei I a sin-ners here lie - Tow.
Father, for death prepare us, Ai

.

. re pass a - way, Let ho- ly an - gels bear us Up t.> the courts ol day.

(HOiiiS.
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mi - - gels send To hear . . our *"iiN.
mi //.- ;./ -m. Th '

OU, send tbj shl when we die. To bear our ransomed spirits, Dp to our hom
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Sing words in Italia to 1st !d verses.



180 Words bv
S. K. l.ATTA. HARK THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING.

ie unto me, «ll ye tiuxt labor and arc heavy ladvn
t
and I will <jii> you rest

-H*-4 —KJ *

\V. A. OGDKN.

1. Hark the v.. ice of
As in lov - in--'

2. Hark the voice o)

Hear the ten - der
3. Hark the voire of

List the heavenly

Je - sns eall-ing, Gen - tly in

accents fall-ing, (Omit.)
Je -mis call-iug, Where-so - ev
accents fall-ing, (Omit.)
Je - mis call-inn, From the bless
accents fall-ing, (Omit.)

us from his word,

er we may stray

ed homo a - bove,

out e on earth

Bid - ding us

his \ lice was

to come li-

near the Pav - ior's voice of

I- I

• * —a

i

*-.-* 0ta-0zzl

heard
way ;

love :

Say - ing
We will

He is

Come, ye
come, oh
wait - ing

heavy lad - en, Ye with
gentle Shepherd, We will
to re - ceive us, To the

la
lean
man - sions of

bor sore op - pressed : 1 will
up - on thy breast; Thou wilt

the idist ; We are

beur
i il e
com

ev' - ry bur-den, Come, and 1

way our bur-dens, Thou wilt give
blessed Je - sus, To en - joy

will give yon rest. We are coming, ''

ourspir-its rest. We are coming, etc.

the promised rest. We arc coming, etc.

fe£=
I

iz-tr

-0- --» r- -0 0-

E=EJ
')

-0 * 0-

^-Srtt



HARK THE VOICE OF JESUS CALLING. Concluded

Jc-sus, Take thy children, one and all : We will take thee at lb coming al tliv rail.

* <s ~ J -J i* >—V—•-

« *

* »
* #

• / • •

WORKING, CHRIST. WITH THEE.
\V. A. OtiDEX.

llll«-»l o»«>.

-«>- 5 •

fem m
m 5 a

I. Working, O (,'liri-t. with thee, Working with i

v. \ - long the rit - y's waste, Working with thee;
-ior, we wea - ry not, Working with thee:

I, So let us hi - bor on, Working with thee;

f f f £".' t Tf ,g f

I'n -worthy, sin - ful, wi I Nioughwei ly be;
Our ea • Lil thee to be;
As hn I

• oui lol < an nev - ei

irth to thee is won Fi n free

;

'I '
=g * • Ete

# o
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Itil.

our all tn thee we give, For thee -.< - lone would live, And by thy grace achieve, Working with I

The poor we gath-er in, The outcasts raise from • n to win, Working with thee.
Our joy and com-forl iius, " Thy grace suf - fl - cient is

: " This chan| to bliss, Working with I

Till men, from shore to shore, Re-celve tl and a-dore, And join us ev • er-more, Working with

5
_-

s

,:ji
N. B.— This fu*« in bt ntng u well U titr .cirdn, "Jfcarer, my Godt
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182
iSocieruto.
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THERE IS REST IN THAT HAPPY LAND.''
NOLO, or (|1'<IRTET.

A. .1. ABI1KV.

^-J-

0.0 0-L-&
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-0 0-
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1. This is not my place of rest - ing, Mine's a cit - y yet to come; Onward to it I am hast'uing, On to
.:. In it all is fight and glo - ry, O'er it shines a nightless day; Ev' -ry trace of sin's sad sto-ry, All the
:;. Here the Lamb our Shepherd leads us, By the streams of life a-long; On the freshest pastures feeds us, Turns our
4. Soon we pass this des - ert dreary, Soon we '11 bid farewell to pain; Never more are sad or weary, Nev - er,
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my e - ter-nal home,
curse hath passed away.
sigh-ing in - to song,
nev -er sigh a - gain.

Hap-py land,
Happy

Hap-py land,
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Hap-py land, There is rest
and, Happy land,

Hap-py land,
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in that hap-py
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Happy land, Happy land,
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land, Happy land, Hap-py land,
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Hap - py land,
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There is rest in that happy land.
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Happy land, Hap - py land, Happy land.



"IF YE LOVE ME. Words and Music by AUGUSTINE.
'"v *

*
"

-SI John \iv, !.'..

— tloilornln.

i
I. Ifye lovo mc. snith the Savior. My commandments yo will keep; If ye follow it ng, Yi e- tcr-nnl life Khali rca[

Lo! the world hath ni him, Ni ther can it him receive Whom it knoweth uol the Spirit And will not on him believe.

Jfcl i littl whi with you, then I go To the right hand ofmy Father, Where the living wati

i •
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I will praj the lieavenlj 1 ither, lie tin ' mf i ter »i'l send, E'en of truth the i Spirit, To be with yoti t" tin- end.

D ye know hiin.forhedwelleth, 1 :> » hearts, n living flame, And he never will rornako yoti, While ye call upon his nam".

B and abounding In the love ye have to-day. And the Comforter will teach you All things, what— er I h:\
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If ye love me, saith theSm Uy commandments ye will keep I : Pol-low mc, bc-llev-ing. Ye c • tcr-nnl life shall reoj
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:m WANDERING HOME, OR THE HEAVENLY SHORE.
Words by E. A. BARNES, Esq.

Cvcnlly. Cres. ;in«a Dim.
A. .1. ABBEY.
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1. We nrc wan - der - ing homo, astimeglid • oth by, And weav - eth its gar - land of years
2. We nrc wan - der - ing home by the same old way; Our Fa - thers be - fore us have "trod
:;. We arc wan -der- ing home, o'er a storm - y plain, Re-plete with temp - ta - tion and sin,

4. "We are wan - der - ing home, yes, waivder - ing home; But soon we .shall wan - der no mure;

lz-*a~>— -g- ^=v:
*_L -0-1 0- 0. L
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(timitl'S. u ill: <>lllotion.

WE*E^
To a beau-ti-ful home, and bet-terby far Than ilie one in this val-ley of tears,
rhe shadow of death and the city be-yond— The glo - ri-ous cit-y of God
To a beau-ti-ful fold, where wardens await To welcome each wanderer in.

And oh ! may we meet each other at last, At home, on " the heavenly shore.
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Wan - dor - ing home.

£.'*. ± f.

V 9 V
Wandering home. Soon we shall wander no mure ; And oh, may we meet each other at last, At home on "the heavenly shore.
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THAT DEAR BLESSED NAME. Words run 1 Music by
W. A.OUDKN. 1 85

In lusted. ^+U-t4.

l. Thi c '« a uuine that love, ev-er dear ; "T Is the sweet name of Je-sus We so love to heai

j. Gl and] -or, And pow - er we bring To Jc - sus, our prophet, Our priest, and our King,

\\ ich that blest home In the mansions And join the bright li pons, Hisg i ncss to prove,

. ; * " 5 1=

4:4 *
# -•

5 : : j d
Mor - tals sdng it witli joy, - laim In loud nd -o - ra • tion That den

While a-round throne, Iu the bright ci u rings to thi praisi Of the name that.we
l'n ici Je - sua, who wash id And n dci i u i us from Bin, Be glo - ry and hon oi I or-ev er. A - men.

i iioits s.
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-'iv Je - sw - name i" n Je -
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18»3 Words bv "CARRIE.'

tirnnoso

GOLDEN sometime:
A. J. ABBEY.

1. There's a beau- ti-ful island just now in our view, With trees always green, and with skies ever blue, W]
•J. Thro' dark nights of sorrow, 'mid anguish and tears, When hearts are so heavy, and trembling with rears, Still

:'.. Winn weary of waiting, when friends are untrue, And heavy the work which our hands rind to do, Hope
4. When dear ones grow weary, and fall by our side, And voices are drowned in ilie roar of the tide, W '

£ —,~
^3&±±±¥£

CHORUS. Sprig-litl.v.
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chorus.
-N-
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flow'rs of sweet fragrance, look up thro' the dew, 'T is the beautiful golden ••sometime."
looms uj tore us thro' wearisome 5 ears, 'the ever bright, beautiful " sometime."
beckons us onward, still keeping in view, The beauti-ful island of "sometime."
still have that promise that we shall abide, With them in the beautiful "sometime.

Beauti-ful gol •

Beauti-ful, etc.

Beauti-ful, etc.

Beauti-ful, etc.

den " sometime,'

:•»«>«! Hull.
=£

"sometime," "sometime," Hope beckons us onward, still keeping in view, The beau-ti - ful island of "sometime."



i \ i:. R. LATTA. THE WORLD'S BETHESDA. \V. A. OGDEX. 187

ES9wmm
i M in - y blind,
j i Hi'- h - lone

;. Bless-ed Jo -

and id v
all the in

look up -i i us,

In Be
< :" Ins

J

da's porches
sirk - llcss COUld I"'

hut - ey t>> diir

lay; They werewait-ing for the
healed ;

w ben the eom-ing of the
cry; Sin - n< ra blind, and halt, and

mi - gel, Waiting
I. By Hi" wa

from day to day. 'T was the sea - son for his eom-ing, And they waited to be
ter was re - vealed. And the .-.i\ - ior moved with pit-y, To the helpless man was
llic pool we lie. We arc ini^t-inj; in thy pit - y, on tl.\ pow'rde-

' f^Hi3i3E
r^r

*EE§Ffetf=E 3=

(illtlit s.

ere waiting for the mov-ing Of the wi the
. And when but the words were spoken, His in - firm - i - ties were

pend; On - ly speak thy words ol Ind our sick-ness-es shall

• m . *-- m - m rm '£~—

pool,

end.

Has ten to

Has ten, etc.

Has - ten, etc.

the world's Be

soul; To the fount that 'salways troubled, And that makes the sinner whole.

J _ _~. Ul



188 Words by E. WAITING FOR US THERE.

"

A. J. ABBEY.
Uontly.

±Z*r
« 9

-J&- ^
-&-

-&- *=*
1. Wc are go - ing, svvift - ly go - ingi
2. <mii up - on the change-ful wa -tent,
3. But they're lost—yes, for a sea -sou,

° -9-

J-
S

-N—N-

-0—#-

Down the rap - id stream of life, Which is ev-er on-ward
By the strong, deep tide we 're borne : Time the cur-rent, w\ - er

Though we've left them in the past; And we 're hasi'ning on to

^&t^~^
?—£—0 0-

is>-
jj—3?i -e- o

s _ i
1st & 2d D.C. We are suing, swift - ly

"A D.C. We arc going, swift - l'v

go - ing
go - in"

Down the
Whoio there

rap - id stream of life.

's neither grid' nor care.
Which is ev - er on-ward
w here our friends have gone I e

i'inp.
Dl'r:T. or « Few \oicon.

-J~0 :i£3* —0-0T-W-

flow - ing, Nev - er eeas - ing for the strife,
fal - ters, Turns not back for hearts that mourn.

meet them Where the " first shall be the last."

On-ward, o'er the rocks and reefs. O'er the shoals and
Treas-ures lost a - mid the bil-lows, Bu - ried 'neath their
On that peace-ful, tide-less shore, Where there's neith-er

ljj|3|^^!|gi3=^s- 2z S>

-£- i=t
•low - ing, Nev - er eeas - ing for the strife,
fore us. And they 're " waiting tor us there."

quick-sands driv'n
an - gry roar,

grief nor care.

Heav - y la - den. bowed with grief. From our earth - ly moor - ing riv'n.
And o-»;r harps hung on the wil - lows For the loved who 've gone be -fore.

For they 're on - ly gone be - fore us, And they're " wait-ing for us there.'

» *s
i



IN MY FATHER S HOUSE. Words mid V .- I w .

,

Al i.i -mm:. ' '

In 'I... . i lime

l=^P s m
l. in iay Father's h tan-y mansions fair, tn ray Fatl
2 in my Pathi the children savi In mj I .• 1 1 f .

• - i* on high, shall Meet fr
:.. In mj Fathi r*s bouse th t. In my Father's on

:$==b
-( •--—«1 -. ™i-^ —

i
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1

»^ —".>>
S111.(lli:i:i\.

—I-B^^^ S
<

tor will pre-pare, in my Father's house on high. Bless-ed, bl •
I tcr - nal, Hap - py land

wor-ship at nil rao In mj Father's house on] etc.

gcth-er at bis feet, In mj Father's house on high. Bless-ed, etc.

-m m.3E3E s^§
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the sky ; There we all may me t, and worship at his feet, In my Father's house on high. Hap ,

^^i .-

r- r £:-, I it I .r * ^=•= s: w> <• ' «
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Bless-ed hoi Happy, hap-py home • ler-nal; Hap-py home, Blessed
.

•
I ond the sky.
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190 Words by E. R. LATTA. HALLOWED BE THY NAME.
^'Ottr Father which art in Heaven t

hallowed be thy name"—Luke xi, 2.

Music 1»v AUGUSTINE

§•

1. Fa- ther up
2. Fa - ther up
8. Fa - ther

4. Fa - ther

>2

up
up

-ft-

in heaven,

in heaven,

in heaven,

in heaven,

Ev - er - more the same ; We have met to praise thee, Hallowed be thy in

Put our hearts in frame, To a - dore thy goodness, Hallowed be thy name
Kin-die to a flame, Love we faint-ly bear thee, Hallowed be thy name.

We thy blessing claim, While with rapture sing-ing, Hallowed be thy name.

V V
v—v-

JEZE
V V faH-f

m =&=£:
i

^

*—"
On each Sabbath morning
We will be thy servants.

We would love thee tru -lv,

Tt shall be our rule,

I'n - dismayed and true,

Worthy. Lord, thou art.

Make us thy dis - ei - pics, Fill our hearts with love,

Thus to give thee praises, In the Sab-bath-sc

What-so - e'er thou say-est, We will glad - ]y

We would love thee ev-er, And with all t
1

. In

Fit r.s for the mansions Of thy house o - bi ••

m -v—--j- ;
s y
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INDEX.

a bias !<>i ;» l»!°w ",

Ultla. '''. M. double)
Vuy room for Jesus tn

Vugelshlgb in Glory 80

\ 1
1 _: i

- 1 Ij.iml ',-

zel voices • ;-

.is will welcome ns Dome 118

Angela are waiting >•';

vnnj with bauners i«u

H iold what manner of love. .... 179

Bright morning hour.... 24

Banni i ol Love 1:; '

i Mill Land on high
Beauteous mansion
K.i'. r way ,;

Bi Ighl for evermore IS

Bible «
sn sv • may '-

. down thine ear
md By 56

rystal River 188

Christ on the sea .. 174,175
I \ hie song s

Clark's gl ive. C."M. 19

;.. the sa\ jor, to-day 25
li:it labor 20

Children's >"im 40

Calvarj s holy mountain
C. M l |H '

Come into Christ's army 117

Cidmel Bfl

Children may come 148

unto me 150

( Ihrisl mas i ami ISC

TJ.Mit yon hear the angels sing IS

- M. "

Ll Lord r< l
nae

Ellen above
Evergreen mountains ..i life.

Fust by the throne
Funeral Bell...

int..

Glorious kingdom
i ..ii in ring home
(in win k in (ii.il - \ ineyai
Guide and bless us
(i.i.l is iii \ father, 1 know
Glad tidings
Gone to rest

Golden gate
Goldeu harp in glory
God made the little birds to sing..

Gat her them Into the fold
Gulden sometime...-

d

(Tallowed be thy name
Hark, the voice ol Jesus call

Harwell. P. M
Henlej . lis. ,v LOs

mils ni Heaven
Happy world above
1 1 eaven is m y home
Home of the blest

Home at la^t

Hartel. l.. M
Hc.M the light
He shall feed in^ floch .

Hope beckons us onward.

?r ye ]i>vc me
love the blessed Bible

In my tai hei 'a house
1 love the Lord

. 1 lay my sins on Jesus.
1 'm a miracle of grace
i lo\ e thee, dear Savior ....

I love to tell the storj
Is Jes thini

ing

10

-J

88
KU

In

92
a
a

mi
85
111

Si
".7

135
91

I M

;

I

is, I

119
127
is

: i

l.s

7s

7!l

too

162
171

186

iv,

173

IS)

9
!>1

122
128

. 81

l
-

Jerusalem, the golden 20

Jesus comes 4:!

Judge not 121

Jesus, blessed Jesus 129

Jesus' little lamb 131

Keep on praying 77

Laboring for Jesus 26

Laud above ;
'"

Land o( promisi 104

Little flowers lw
Little pilgrim 1"
1,111 le b. alls may love Thee "7

Little reapers 1"
Little crowns in Heaven K)2

Listening i"i the Master l<n»

Light will greet thee by and bj 70

Lord's Praj er. (< bam) ''

Loved ones gone before m
Marchingwith banner and song. 81

Marching on loCanaan "•'-'

Mercj 's free

My house on a rock B9

Mv home faraway ""
Make me like unto Thee 142

Meet in j ondei city 88

Kei 'i "i Jesus
Now I lay llu .1"" U tO sleep 47

New over there '- •

Over In the promised land 50

our beautifol i le M*
i lur blessed i\.:<i).

i
Duett >

Our cheerful Sabbath borne W
Only one crossing

"4

O, let us be faithful I 1 * 1

i iv.r the Jasper sea »8
i m a i in istmas morning "•

1911



192 INDEX.

Our Utile band
only waiting .'.'.".'.'.'

(Ja the green shore .''

Prayer. 7s
Praise Jehovah's name forever'.'.'."
Pilgrim, art thou weary
Pilgrim's'mansion
Passing over Jordan .!!!!!!!

Round the throne of glory .. .

Best. s. M „ '. _V

Hadiant sunbeams
Ring out the bells for Christmas"!
. '".in among the angels .

no
152
lotj

17

61

71

76
107

Star in the east
Sabbath bells !!!!!!!!!
Sing, ye mountains
Speak for Jesus [.

Singing round the throne.!.!".'.!..!"
shall we meet our loved oues there
Shall we meet beyond the river
Sparkling water
Sowing and reaping
Speak not that holy name
Sing praises
Htraj lamb
Sunday school '.'.'.'.'.'.'.

Say, is your lamp burning" mv
brother

Sometime 1 '11 shine ...!!!!!!.".'!

That beautiful throne ahot e
Tha.t. dear blessed name..
Tin- bright and morningstar

.''" re is rest in that happy land"
1 he song of glory.. .

The Lord's Prayer'."'('c'h'an'tj.''.'
fhe savior calls

99
86
160

115
2:!

2,8

34
30
41

41

63
tit;

87
105
83
135

104

10

170
IS',

177
I.S2

178

129

The better way g
The bright for evermore laThe golden gate $)
The stray lamb !!."."" m
Tlie Bible ' j«
The world's Beth esda. .....!!!.!!!!!.!.!!! 187The golden harp in glory .-,7

The Unseen Land ; jjThe angels will welcome us home! lis
the Bible says we may 120The new over there... 123The wondrous story tan
The little Pilgrim... ..."'"".'. mThe wishes jjg
The Sunday-school !!!!!!..".!..' 135
Traveling home. '

' 73
There is a beautiful world !'"

90
Thank God for the Bible 72
Tlsl, be not afraid 40

Up the hill, Pi]

We'!! journey together 113^ alk in the light iy,
Waiting Ibr us there '..'.'.' iss
Wandering home 1stWe are coming 4Who'll be for Jesus

""
121We 'II crown them with roses ' 1"

Wondrous story $>We '11 go to our Father's home!!!!! 68
A e come with song . ysWhy stand ye here idle '..' '"

J;;,W ho are these? kj
Wishes jllWe re a cheerful band 136We shall meet them again 14S
\V onilrous story [{jn

Work for Jesus !

49

Working, o Christ, with thee 161

Ye Shall shine as the stars
learot release is at hand ir,l

INFANT CLASS DEPAItTMEST.
child's appeal
God made the little bird Vo'sina
IS Jesus thine
Jesus' in He lamii..
Little flowers
Little Pilgrim !

.Make me like unto thee.
Our little band....
The little Pilgrim.
The wishes....;
The child sappeal
The Sunday-school
Y\ isles ___

We're a cheerful band.!!.'.!'..'.!

137
•M
lis

li-

nt
142

14(1

141

13!)

137

135
139

136

sni.o AND CHORUS DEPART
Angelsare wail ing
Army with banners
Low down thine ear
children may come
• 'nine unto me.
Christmas earn]
Hold the light
lie shall reed his Bock
Loved ones gone before. . v
Only waiting
On the green shore
Room among the angels
Say, is your lamp burning,
brother

Thy will be done
Weshall meet them again
Yearof release is at hand

my

146
160
16.')

U
150
i:,s

162
171

141

152
156
166

101

17

lis

154









NOW KJEABV—Tlie New Sunday School Singing Book,

SONGS OF THE BIBLE,
liyW A OGOENand i.J.JJBBEV. The Former, anthorof the popular "New Silver Sonh." The Book contains entirely

new hvnins aw I tune- bv th bust writers, carefully reviewed hel'ore published, aad highly coin mel by eminent '1 hailugians

Aunts ,,ul appropriate song for every Bible lesson and Sunday School occasion, riie hymns embody ea,

leen wriUeu upon scripture texts cho*eu and selected hy tlieauthp express needs of the

IV School Mith I
ivotionaJ, soul-stirring, adapted 10 the sentiment of the hymns, yet lively and Mined to the register

and "capacity of chil*en'e voices. There are, also, Devotional Songs, intended not only lor the School, hut the prayer

i" and home circle. Great variety has been secured hoth in Hymns and music r>y the.number i rs. Do not

fail lo examine it before purchasing books for your school. Price, single copies, 35 cents, $'3 00 per 'own. One specimen co.-v

II

mailed for 30 cenl Speetmen pages free.

150,000 more voices have been added to the children's chorus, staging from

NEW SILVER SONG,
By W. A. O&OGit - One Hundred and Ninety-two pages ofbe.uitif.il Songs for the Sunday School. The book wear.- po

well that Ike same Sin,. l\ ! n h lols that have used " Silver Song " and -Silvia- Song revised, now order " N.-.w Sili E3 Son,.;. a"d Bay

thev like it betti r than any other hook. Every Sundav Sehool worker will find the book all that is claimed for it. J r.ee, siugle

$3 GO per dozen, $80 per hundred. Specimen pages free. Foil Sale by Booksellers (.enkkali.y.

GOING BV THE THOUSANDS ! The New Clioil' and Convention Book,

THE ANTHEM CHOIR,
By IV. A, OGD'RIV. \ > i. ; 1 1 success! Is being adopted bv the leading Choirs and Oonvcntionists throughout the entire coufr

trV giving ihe greatest sati The music is admirably adapted lor Sabbath Worship .
Sacred in its truest sen.se, amni

and devotional. That vigor and life that characterizes the entire book is also just what is needed in Conventions, infusing

spirit anil inlerest. The. pieces are new and written expressly for the Anthem Choir, t\ve:il.y-two pi our best anthem writers

their choie'esi compositions. The baaing and press work are superior to any thing yet offered to the pni.lu.

i mi. Sample copy $1 25.

§18.00 worth of 3Jxisic lor $3 .<)<>.

WHITNEY'S MUSICAL GUEST,
And literary ."Journal.

Acknowledged to be the i most entertaining and cheapest mu- inl in Ameses* Each number contains

ml choice literature: thirteen pages of new Vocal and Instrumental music ot great variety, m in

wards of hu pieces during the volume, worth from 30 cents 10 73 cents each in the sheet form tl

Each number contains tirent ii-oigld

e BB8T VOM-
that they are

\nv person ran obtain- subs-.riptione for th. I, i es r, and seenre a libera e, or one Ot OU1 vaniaOW

id the Hist ihonth 'jyW. W. Wi-rney w only 0N3 DOLLAR a year. Subscriptions may comni

tainlng some $2 nth o. music and premium isi. iceiptol loceuta weapit

is and Jj>ir. oi mcer-s to send ns each i -.oath a concise account ol tl us and concerts.

Addro«s. Musical Ui i t, l.l Summit Street. J oledo, O.


